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''H&lJ;>!" yelled Piggy O' Toole~as the young bro_k ers seized. and raised him.fi'o:m . tbe.11.oor by his arms
and legs. "What shall we do w~th him?" .asked ,. King, stifling Piggy's
·cries. "Fire him out," grinned Seymour, nodding at. the . 'Wi-n dow.
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By A SELF-MAD E rlAN.

CHAPTER I.
BOB SEYMOUR AND HIS SISTER, AND OTHER. MATTERS CONNECTED WITH THE STORY.

'-'What's the matter, Carrie? You look as if you'd been
crying," said Bob Seymour, messenger for Mortimer Judson, stock broker, of No. - - Wall Street, to his pretty
sister, who was employed as stenographer for Edward Stinson, also a stock broker, in the same building.
"I have. Mr. Bunny has been annoying me again with
his attentions."
He has?" exclaimed Bob, indignantly. "Why don't you
speak to Mr. Stinson about it?"
"I'm afraid to do that, Bob."
"Why?" asked her stalwart, seventeen-year•old brother,
in surprise.
"Because Mr. Bunny does a Jot of legal business for Mr.
Stinson, and they're very friendly."
"That's no reason why that lawyer should make himself
familiar with you."
"That's true, Bob; but he does, just the same."
"What does the man mean, anvhow? He's old enough to
know better."
·
"He's all of fifty."

"That's what I thought. If his wife knew-- "
"He isn't married, Bob. He's a bachelor."
"How do you know he is?"
"He told me so."
"Oh, he did? He's got a nerve. Well, this thing· has
got to stop," cried the boy, with a flash of the eye.
"I wish I knew some way of stopping him," said the
girl, wistfully.
"You leave it to me, sis," said Bob, in a determined tone.
"What that man needs is a bit of advi.ce straight from the
shoulder, and I'm the boy that's going to give it to him."
"No, no, Bob--please don't,'' she cried, earnestly, grasp•
ing him by the sleeve of his jacket.
'iWhy not?" asked her brother, in surprise.
"You might get into trouble."
"What! For protecting my sister against an antiquated
old master? Don't you worry."
"But I would worry, Bob," she said, anxiously. "Mr.
Bunny is also legal adviser to your employer, and he might
get you discharged."
"I don't think," replied Bob, with a short laugh.
"You don't know, Bob. You're only a messenger, while
Mr. Bunny is a lawyer with influence. Your employer,
being his client, would listen to any complaint he might
make again'st you."
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"Oh, Judson isn't the on]y pebble on Wall Street," re- wjth ti1e Seymours he often wished he had a sister like hi;;
1
plied Bob, independently.
friend Bob.
"That makes no difference, Bob. If he discharged yo~
He made up for the deficiency by making himself as
without a reference you'd find it hard to get another situa- agreeable as he could to Carrie Seymour.
·
ti on in the . 'Street.'"
As he was a gentlemanly boy, of good habits, he found
"Well, I ain't stuck on Mr. Judson, but I don't believe no difficulty in impressing himself favorably upon Carrie's
he's mean enough to stand in the way of my getting another notice, and the two got along very nicely together .
He had noticed the persistency with which Mr. Bunny '. job if he did choose to bounce me for defending you against
the undesirable attentions of that one-eyed lawyer up- intruded upon his employer's stenographer, but, as Carrie
never said anything to him on the subject, he didn't feel
stairs. I'd show him up if he did."
"No, Bob; I don' t want you to take any such risk on that he had any right even to mention the matter to Bob.
Had she stood in need of a protector, he would have been
my account."
"But I won't stand for having you continually pestered ·the first to have volunteered his ser vices.
by Christopher Bunny."
The appearance of Mortimer Judson in the corridor, with
The offices of Stinson and Judson were on the same floor, a jaun<l.iced look on his countenance, terminated the interso that Bob often met his sister going to or coming from View between Bob .Seymour and liis sister.
lunch.
She continued on to her lunch, while her brother hastened
.to enter his office.
This day he met her going out as he was returning to his
Mr. Judson bad fou nd himself oh the wrong side of a
office after delivering a message at the Mills Building.
stock
. inve·s,t~er.t that morning, which had depleted his
He saw right away that she had been crying, and, of
ac~6ul5.t to some extent, and he was in a particularly
bank
course, wanted to learn what W¥ the trouble.
It wasn't the first time she had told him about the per- bad.h~~1.~!-~/ ~
To · ~~1i:e' the matter worse, Edward Stinson, whom he
sistent and undesirable attentions forced upon her by Mr.
Christopher Bunny, the lawyer, who had an office on the didJ?-;thk~z, w11;s on the winning side in the same stock deal.
floor above.
He · had fondly hoped to squeeze Stinson out of a few
thousands,
and his disappointment was great.
His ,age was anywhere betw\en fifty-five and sixty, but he
He
had
observed
the triumphant smile on Stinson's face
tried to appear very much younger.
at
the
Stock
Exchange,
and that didn't improve his feelings
He wore garments of a fashionable cut, carried a light
any.
gold-headed cane, and was an antiquated dude in his general make-up and bearing.
"What do you mean by loitering away your time in the
. Apparently he had ta.ken a great fancy to Carrie Sey- corridor ?'.:._he snapped out, when Bob followed him into hi.,;
mour, and the bright and pretty girl couldn't shake htm off, private office.
notwithstanding that she offered him no encouragement
The boy was rnther surprised at this call-down, but he
whatever and, as a rule, was positively chilly in her deport- ans1rered, politely :
ment toward him.
"I was talking to my sister, sir."
"Don't you see enough of her at home?" snarled the
Bob Seymour was one of the brightest boys in the Wall
broker,
flinging his coat .and hat at his messenger to hang
Street district.
.
During office hours he always attended strictly to busi- up.
"She had something special to tell me, and I didn't think
ness, and Mr. Judson never had a.ny particular fault to :find
with him.
there was any harm in listening to her," r eplied Bob, reThis was saying a great deal, for the broker was some- spectfully.
.
thing of a crank, ai1d noted for yanking his clerks over the
The broker made1 no answer, but slammed a package of
coals upon the slightest pretext.
bonds down on his desk with force enough to make the ink
The general impression in the office was that Judson was fly np in his inkstand.
batl1y troubled with dyspepsia.
"Tell Mr. Brown I want to see him at once," he said .
'
Bob and his sister lived with' their widowed mother in a sharply.
quiet Brooklyn street not far from th e Bridge entrance.
"Yes, sir. Here is the answer to the note you gave me
Mr. Seymour haq been a carpenter and contractor, but h e to deliver at the Mills Building."
"Why don't yo'ri put it on the desk?" cried Mr. Judson.
died comparati~ly poor, so that aiter his death the support
Bob was about to do so, when his employer snatched it
of the family was hifted to the shoulders of the two children, and they met the issue bra.vely.
out of his hand, tore it open and read it with a deep frown:
The j;)oy hurried out to notify the cashier that the boss
Bob's particular fri end was Howard King, who was emwanted to see him.
ployed as messenger by Mr. Stinson.
King lived in Brooklyn, too, not far from Bob's home, so
"Re's in a pretty bad humor, Mr. Brown," he remarked,
that the two boys were nearly always together outside of after he had delivered hi s message.
"Th at's nothing unusual," answered the cashier, dropbusiness hours.
1
:Roward was an only child, and after he got acquainted ping his pen and hurrying into the private office, whence
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presently issued the broker's voice, pitched in a high key
of anger.
"I never saw Judson in a worse humor," muttered Bob,
as he took. up a copy of a Wall Street daily and began to
look over the previous day's quotations.
The tip had made the circuit of the counting-room, and
all the clerks, includi'ng ~fiss Parker, the stenographer,
were almost shaking in their shoes, for the broker was not
in the habit of mincing his words when he had-anything to
. say to them.
There was one thing in Mr. Judson's favor-he paid his
employees well, and none of them cared to lose their jobs.
J\Ir. Stinson, on the contrary, paid his help as little as
he could get them to work for, but, to make up for it, was
remarkably pleasant to them, even when the market went"
against him, which, however, wasn't often, as Stinson was
as foxy as they come.
Stinson did quite a mail-order business, which gave Carrie considerable work to attend to, often obliging her to
work overtime, for which she got no extra pay, but lots
of promises from her employer that he woula take 'care
lfJ~o.l''
fh
,
.
o er.
The promises didn't materialize, mµch to the:~Y~h dis' ·· w '
gust.
Judson sneered, at Stinson's method of doing' b~difiess,
which was no secret in the Street, while Stinson made occasional references to Judson's irascible disposition.
Neither spoke to the other, except when business compelled it, on which occasion Judson, who was a big man,
nearly always tried to pick a quarrel with his business rival;
but such an unpleasant issue was always evaded by Stinson,
who was a small man, with great diplomacy, no doubt from
politic reasons.
While Bob was engaged with the paper, M:r. Brown came
.
out of the private office with a very red face.
The boy felt sorry for the cashier, for he had to face the
brunt of his employer's ill humor.
Mr. Brown's disposition was meek, and, as he had a large
family to support, be felt obliged to make the best of unpleasant circumstances.
As he passed through the reception-room, Bob's bell
buzzed several time , like a swarm of angry bees, and he
hastened to answer the call.

CHAPTER II.

j ..

BOB IIAS A RUN- IN WITH CIIIlISTOPIIER B,U NNY AND LOSES.

"Go up to Mr. Bunny's office, on the next floor, and tell
him I want to see him right awa.y ," snapped Mr. Judson,
glaring at his messenger.
"Yes, sir," replierl Bob, briskly, turning around and mak~
ing for the door.
H0 <lidn't 1osc a moment's time in mounting the stairs.
"Gee whizz ! The old man is in a dandy humor to-day,"

he breathed. "Somebody besides Mr. Brown is likely to
catch it hot before he goes home."
Christopher. Bunny had two rooms on the floor above-·an outer office, presided over by a tall, thin, shabby, genteel
clerk named Muggins, and a small, red-headed boy, who
answered to the name of Piggy O'Toole, and a private room
wh<!re the lawyer received his clients.
Muggins was an uncommonly industrious person, solemn
and non-committal of manner .
Piggy shirked work when he could, and was talkative
and cheeky.
When Bob entered the outer office, Piggy was the only
occupant of the place, the clerk having gone to lunch.
The red-headed boy was amusing himself by trying to
stab a. solitary fl.y which had just alighted on the corner or
the clerk's desk.
"I'd like to see .Mr. Bunny a moment," said Bob, step- ·
ping up to the railing which divided the room in two parts.
"What do yer want to see him for?" asked P iggy, pausing in his delightful recreation and turning a leer ing countenance at' the visitor.
"That's my business," replied Bob, tartly, for he had no
use for Piggy O'Toole.
"Well, yer can't see him, sec?" answered Piggy, insultingly.
"Why can't I?" demanded Bob, a11grily.
" 'Cause yer can't," grinned Piggy, making another effort to transfix the poor fly.
"But I must see him, do you understand?" cried Bob,
raising his voice so that it could be heard in the private
office.
"How yer gain' to do it, when he ain't in?" chuckled
Piggy, sitting down in the clerk's chair and putting his feet
on the desk.
"Why didn't you say so at first?" said Bob, feeling like
jumping the railing and shaking the lawyer's boy out of his
clothes.
" 'Oause yer didn't ask me," replied Piggy, coolly ta.king
a cigarette from his pocket, lighting it and puffing away
as if he was the boss of the place.
"What you need is a good dressing down, Piggy O'T oole,
apd for two cents I'd come in .there and give it to you,"
said Bob, who was hot under the collar.
"Aw, cut it out!" retorted Piggy. "Youse make me
tired."
Bob vaulted the railing in a twinkling and had his hand
on Piggy's collar, when the door opened and Mr. Bunny
·
entered the office.
"Wh-what's this? What does this mean?" exclaimed
the lawyer, holding up his gold-headed cane aghast.
"He's assaultin' me, sii:," gasped Piggy, breaking away
from Bob and dropping the half-t;onsumed cigarette int>
the cuspidor . .
"I brought a message for you, Mr. Bunny, a.nd this boy
of yours--" began Bob.
"Very well," replied the lawyer, testily. "You brought
a message, you say-from Mr. Judson, I suppose. "X:ou"ro
his messenger."
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"He wishes to see you in his office rrght away."
"I will be down in a moment. Your nap:ie is Bob Seymour, I think," added the lawyer, screwing his ancient features into a friendly i;mile.
~' Yes," replfod the boy, shortly.
"And that's your sister who is stenographer ~or Mr.
Stinson, eh?"
"Yes, it is," answered Bob, coldly.
"A most engaging you:ng person-quite ~arming, upon
my word."
~.
"Sir!" cried the lad, flashing a look at the lawyer that
should have warned him of impending trouble. ';._ ..
"I said she was a very charming young person-your sister, don't you know. I have-ahem !-taken quite a· fancy
to her. You might tell her so."
"My sister would take it as a favor if you wouldn't notice
her hereafter."
"Wh-what's that?" ejaculated the lawyer, evidently
much surprised. ·
"I said my sister would prefer that you leave her alone
. after this. I hope that is plain English,'' cried Bob, angrily.
"Why, what do you mean ?1'
"I mean just what I said. You q.nnoy her with attentions which are not desirable, so you'd better cut them out."
."You're an impertinent litt~e jackanapes!" snorted Mr.
Bunny, gro·wing white with rage.
'"I'hank you. You're a gentleman-I don't think," replied Bob, making for the door.
- "You puppy, you!'' ~puttered t.he lawyer, furi~usly.
"How dare you address such insulting language to me?"
·Bob paused with his hand on the knob and regarded him
scornfully.
"If you consider I've insulted you, you're welcome to
that opinion. I simply want you to understand that I
won't permit you to bother my sister at her work with your
unwelcome attentions. You're old enough to know better.
She doesn't want to have anything to do with you."
"She doesn't?" sneered Mr. 'Bunny, a nasty look coming
into his face.
"No, she doesn't."
"She ought to consider herself highly honored by my
noticing her. What is she, anyway?" leeringly. "Why--"
Th,\t was as far as he got, for Bob turned upon him quick
as a flash of lightning and struck him full in the facf¥,
knocking him ·into a heap against the railing.
"Take that, you fossilized dude, and the next .time you
say a word against my sister in my presence I'll knock you
into the middle of next week."
The boy slammed the door behind him and went downstairs.
· 1,
When Bob re-entered the reception-room of ' his own
office he found he had skinned his knuckles, and he went
out to the lavatory to wash them.
While he was there, Mr. Bunny rushed into the office
like a small cyclone and, without the formality of knocking,
dashed into Mr. Judson's private office.
In about one minute the broker's bell buzzed furiously.

"You're wanted in the office," said one of the clerks,
looking in at the washroom.
"All right," replied Bob, coolly.
He answered the summons with more deliberation than
was his wont, much to the surprise. of the. clerks, who, had
they been wanted, would have tumbled over themselves in
their haste. to 'reach the private room.
He found, as he expected, the lawyer with his employer,
and easily guessed that a storm was about to burst on his
devoted head.
Mr. Judson was white with anger.
"Did you strike- Mr. Bunny in his office a few moments
ago?" he 'demanded.
"I did. He-»
"That'll do. You're discharged. Go to the cashier and
get your wages, and then clear out. Don't let me see you
around here again."
"I should like to explain--" began .Bob.
"I don't want to hear another word from you. Get out
of the office."
"Alf¥1ght. If you won't listen, you won't. I should
like a recommendation, sir."
'l \\~1~ s t hat?" gasped Mr. Judson, _
11lmost paralyzed at
1
what ne'B6nsidered the nerve of his late mes~nger.
" I should like you to furnish me with ~ recommendation, sir," repeated the ,boy, coolly.
'rlie broker almost frothed at the mouth with rage, and
finally said something that wouldn't look well ~n print.
"Get out before I · kick you out," he roared, swinging
about in his chair, whereupon Bob thought it prudent to
retire as gracefully as he co\1ld.
"I'll take my week's wages, Mr. Brown," he said, step-·
ping up to the cashier's window a few minutes later, with
his hat and coat on.
."Why, what does this mean?'~ asked Mr. Brown, in surprise.
"Mr. Judson has decided he has no further use for my
valuatle services," replied Bob, calmly. "So he told me
to get my money and do the 23 act."
"The deuce he did!" replied the cashier, with a look of
sympathy. "I'm very sorry to hear it, 'for I like you, Bob."
"Thank yo~1, sir. The feeling is reciprocated."
"Judson must be in an awful state of mind to-day,'' said
the cashier, apprehensively.
"This affair has n,othing to do with the office."
"Hasn't it? Why--"
"He sent me upstairs with a message to Bunny, the law- .
yer. That old fossil has lately been making a practice of
annoying my st t,~r, who works for Stinson, you know.
Well, I gave him a calling down for it, as he referred to my
sister in terms I didn't like, and I knocked him down. H e
rushed down and told Mr. Judson, and th!it's why I'm out
of a job."
"I'm afraid you were a. little rash, Bob," replied the
cashier, counting out the boy's wages.
"Perhaps; but I'm Carrie's protector, and anybody who
says a word against her is up against me."
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=================================================================:..-"It was unfortunate," said .Mr. Brown. "What a:e you
going to do?"
"Look up another position, I suppose."
"I hope you'll :find one right away."
"Thank you, Mr. Brown. Good-bye."
He then bade all the clerks and the typewriter good-bye
and left the office

"What did Judson bounce you for?"
"Because Bunny asked him to."
"You don't mean it?"
"I do."
"Why did Bunny want you discharged?"
·
"Because I knocked hrm down."
"You knocked Mr. Bunny down?" in astonishment.
"I did. He's been annoying Carrie for some time, and
I thought I'd put a stop to it."
CHAPTER III.
"Great Scott! I don't see how you could do it, thov.gh
I guess he deserved it. Every time he came into our office
IN WHICH BOB MAKES THE ACQUAINTANCE OF JOHN
for the past month he'd make a bee-line for your sister's
desk. I wondered how she could put up with it. I felt like
BAXTER.
laying him out myself, two or three times, but, of course, I
The first person Bob saw when he came out into the cor- 'had no right to interfere."
· "It's a good thing for you that you didn't. Bunny would
ridor was Piggy O' Toole.
That cheeky individual, suspecting that Seymour was have made Stinson fire you."
"If he had really insulted your sister I would have taken
about to get it in the neck for assaulting his boss, had made
it his business to be on hand to witness Bob's retirement those chances, bet your life! I wouldn't stand for anything
like that. If I ~ad a sister I'd expect you to do the same
from Judson's ·office and to gloat over tlrn fact. ,, . 1
. "Lost yer job, have yer ?" grinned Piggy, mal~<tjpp~ly, as thing, .if necessary."
.Ifl ~O'J~n . .,,
"'!'hanks, old man. I know you'd stand by Carrie, just
soon as he saw Seymour.
Bob grabbed him ~y the neck and the slack o_! JY~r~rpu- the same as I would," said Bob, grasping his chum by the
sers and made him walk Spanish to the foot of. , ~~e . ~t~+~ hand.
"'110 be sure I would."
leading to the next floor.
Bob walked up the street with )ring and told him the
"Now, get up to your den, before I d~st your jacket for
story of his brief nm-in with the la:wyer.
'you," he said, giving the little imp a shove.
('Yahl Yer big stiff!" retorted Piggy, after placing
"So Judson wouldn't give you a recommend, eh? WeU,
half the stairway between them. "I'm glad yer bounced. Stinsf.ln will, if only to get back at your late boss. Shall I
Yer ain't no good. Me boss ought to have youse pulled in tell him you've been discharged?"
"I'm thinking Bunny will tell him . I wouldn't be surfor hittin' him. Don't ask me for the loan of a nickel if
yer get hard up, 'cause yer won't get nuttin', see?"
prised if he'll try to get my sister out of her job, too, out of
Bob made a bluff to chase him, and Piggy immediately revenge, you know."
"If I hear of him trying such a game I'll bust him in
took to his heels and disappeared.
"What's the trouble, Bob?" asked a cheeTy voice behind the ·snoot!" cried King, indignantly.
"And then you'll get fil'ed," laughed Bob.
him at that. moment. "What's Piggy been doing to ' you?"
Bob turned to :find Howard King at his elbow.
"Who cares? It will be in a good cause."
·
"Giving me. cheek, as usual," replied Seymour, accom"Don't lo anything rash, Howard. One of us at a time
is enough to be out on his uppers."
panying his friend down to the street.
"He's a hard case," replied Howard,' with a laugh. "I
The boys parted at the corner of Broadway, after Bob
stood him on his head this morning for giving me back had cautioned his friend not to say anything to Carrie
talk, but it won"t cure him. It's bred in his bone. I won- about his losing his job.
der Mr. Bunny tolerates him .."
Bobohadn't had his lunch, so h'e stepped in at the nearest
"He's good enough for that old fossil. Now, don't fall restaurant and had a sandwich, a cup of coffee and a piece
down, old chap, when I tell you something. I've just been of pie.
'Then he walked lip as far as the post-office.
bounced."
"You've been what.?" gasped Howa:ra:· starting back in
Some men were repairing the pavement below where the .
-• qr
Third Avenue cars loop the loop, and Bob stopped to watch
dismay.
·
"Fired."
ir~~o
them.
"Go on. You're joking," said his ftiJh'd, with an inHappening ·to look up, he saw a man with a wide softL
,J .s
brimmed hat and clad in a new suit of clothes leave the
credulous stare.
r rl
"Honest injun."
sidewalk near the corner of Ann Street and Park Row and
start across the street, apparently bound for the post-office.
"Is that rea11y a. fact ?'' '
"It is."
At that very moment a car came swinging around the
· "Why, I thought Judson couldn't get along without you. curve at a rattling good pace.
I heard Stinson say you were too good for him."
The motorman for a moment turned to glance backward
' "Stinson just said that to get a crack at Judson. Those into the car, and consequently did not notice the man he .
two are always knocking each other."
was bearing down on.
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The man himself did not seem to be aware of the near- Street messenger this afternoon because I resented an inness of the car.
sult to my sister."
_
Of the hundred or more persons in the immediate neigh"That's too bad," replied the man, sympathetically.
borhood the only one who saw the impending tragedy was "You're well ~cquainted with Wall Street, then?"
Bob.
"Sure. I know it like a book."
"Good gracious !" he exclaimed. "The man will be
"Then maybe you wouldn't mind showing me to the
killed."
cffice of a Wall Street lawyer I have arr~nged to call
. Acting on the spur of· the moment, he dashed forward, upon?"
grabbed the stranger by the arm and pulled him back just
"I'll do it with pleasure. What's his name?"
as the whizzing car brushed them both aside.
"His name is-let me see," and he pulled an envelope
The end of the car struck the man a glancing blo·w, and out of an inner pocket. "Ah, yes, his name ii> Christopher
he went down, dragging his brave young rescuer with him. Bunny, No. - - Wall Street."
A dozen people who had observed Bob's gallant act rushed
"Why, that's the man whom I had the run-in with about
forward and assisted them to their feet.
my sister, and who got me discharged in consequence."
"That was a mighty close call you had, sir," said a gen" You don't say !" said the strnager, with a whistle of
tleman in a silk ha.t. "If it hadn't been for this boy you astonishment.
would have been under the wheels."
"I guess I would," admitted the stranger, beginning to
realize the narrow shave he had had for his life. "Young
CHAPTER IV.
man, you)ve been uncommonly good to me, and I shan't
forget it."
IN WHICH H OWARD KING TAKES CARRIE SEYMOUR'S PART.
"Don't mention it," replied Bob, cheerfully.
r«·1 fio 'll •
·
"Well, I guess I will mention it. Come, let's cut loose
' I
ta.Ke you down to Wall Street and show you his
from this crowd and get over to the post-office, where I'm ozyiq~rl -,~sc,YOU want to go there,'' said Bob.
bound," and seizing the boy by the arm he led him away · "'lfold on, my lad. What kind of person is this Chrisfrom the small mob which was beginning to congregate topher Bunny?" .asked Mr. Baxter, with evident interest.
about them. ' "I'm a stranger in New York," continued the
Bob described his outward appearance.
''man, whose face was sunburned and tanned by the weat~er.
"Kind of dude, isn't he? What is his reputation as a
"Only arrived in town last night, and I'm sfopping at the lawyer?"
Astor House."
"Sharp and slick," replied jjie boy.
Thf::y stepped onto the broad walk in front of the main
"Sharp and slick,'' repeated the Westerner, thoughtfully.
entrance to the po&t-office. ·
"Sounds kind of dangerous. I'm afraid of lawyers, as a
"You're not in a hurry, are you?" asked the stranger. iule, especially the sharp and slick kind. Always puts me
"Because I'd like to have a talk with you."
in mind of the fable where the lawyers got the oyster and
"No," replied Bob. "I'm in no particular hurry."
the clients the shells. Well, you can pilot the way, and I'll
"Then step inside with me till I see if there's any letters call upon this chap. After I size him up I'll decide whether
for me at the general delivery window."
it's safe for me to do business with him."
He gave his name as J ohn Bhter at the windo·w, but
Bob went as far as the entrance to the building" and then
there was nothing for him.
directed Mr. Baxter to the third floor back.
"vVhat is your name, my la.d ?" he asked his companion.
"Thanks, my lad. Now, I want you to dine with me at
"Bob Seymour."
the Astor House to-night. As you've lost your position,
"\Yell, I'm glad to know you, Bob. Mine is Baxter, John I'm going to see if I can't put you in t}ie way of doing
Baxter, as you heard me tell the clerk at the window. something that'll put the dollars into your pocket."
You're a brave boy to take the risk you did to help a total
"That's what I'm looking for, Mr. Baxter," laughed
stranger."
Bob.
"You don't suppose I could look on and see you run
"That's what we're all looking for these days,''
down, do you, sir?" asked Bob.
. chuckled the Westerner.
"You will meet me in. the read, 1,
"But you might have been drawn under the wheels your- ing-room of the n'olel at seven o'clock, won't you?"
<;elf if you hadn't yanked me away just in the nick of time."
"Yes, sir ; i:i'you wish me to."
"I didn't really think about such a thirig, Mr. Baxter.
"Certainly I do. You've done me a great favor, and I
I simply saw a bare chance of saving you and acted upon it. want to acknow ~dge it in some substantial way. I am sure
Fortunately I was successful."
I can put you in the way of ma.Ying a good deal more money
"You seem to be the only one of all that crowd of people than you were getting as p.n offic e messenger."
who noticed me, or, at least, made an effort to save me. It
With these words they parted, Bob taking a stroll down
takes rare courage and presence of mind to do as you did, Broad Street to pass away the time till three o'clock, when
.r
and there's no one appreciates that fact more than me. he expected Howard, ,and perhap~ his sister~ would be free
Might I ask where you-are employed?"
for the day.
"I'm not working at present. I lost my job as a Wall
H is leisurely stride, so different from his customary rapid
1
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locomotion, attracted the attention of the janitor of a big him sharp and slick, so if he gets pinched it's his own fault.
office building who knew him . .
Now, Howard, I want you to run back to your office and
"Hello, Seymour," he said, grasping him by the arm, tell Carrie I won't be home to supper to-night, as I've an
"you seem. to be taking the world easy all of a sudden. engagement to dine with a man at the Astor House."
Anything the matter with your shoe leather, or are you
"All right, old man ; but won't she think it funny?"
going into business for yourself and are inspecting the
"Perhaps."
.
neighborhood with the view of picking out a suitable office?
"She'll be sure to question me about it. What'll I say?"
If you are, we've got just what you want-a back office on
"Nothing. All you know is that I asked you to deliver
the steenth floor, just vacated, with a safe, rug and all the that message. She hasn't heard I'm out of Judson's, has
furniture complete. It's a bargain at three hundred dol- she?"
lars per annum, payable monthly, in advance. What do you
"No ; I guess not."
say?" and the man grinned all over his face . ·
Well, run along. Then you can meet me at the corner
"Thanks, old man," laughed Bob. "I'll keep your offer of Nassau Street.
in mind."
Howard King returned to Stinson's with his message.
"Better take it now, if you want it. It may be gone toAs he reached the corridor he saw Christopher Bu~ny
morrow," chuckled the janitor.
come downstairs and make a bee-line for · Stinson's office.
"Sorry, but I'll have to consult my partner, Mr. RockerAt the sa~e moment Carrie Seymour, with her hat and
bilt, first," and he pll,ssed on, leaving i.he janitor to snicker jacket on, came out at the door.
over his joke.
The lawyer walked right up to her and said something.
At three o'clock Bob was hovering about the vi~injJy _pf
She made some reply, and then attempted to brush by
his late office.
· ~ '-"''
him, but he headed her off.
"l should be pleased to have you dine with me, Misc:;
In :fifteen minute he saw II01:ard King co~e o 1~ and
look up and down the street.
' ei T
Seymour," the lawyer said, with what he intended to be
. lled to lurn,
.
. clrnrn crcso:cd "r
99ff
H e wh is
an d lus
theenwW
to UD- engaging smile.
meet him.
"' bioi ''
"Sir!" exclaimed the girl, indignantly.
Haven't looked for another job yet, have you?" he asked,
"Your brother insulted me to-day, for which conduct
interestedly.
Mr. Judson discharged him. But for your sake I shall
"No. But I have something on the string that may pan intercede for him and get him tll;ken back."
out to my advantage," whereupon he related the adventure
"My brother discharged ·!,, she gasped.
he had had in front of th~ post-office through which he
"Don't worry, Miss Seymour. Remember, I'm your
had become acquainted with Mr. John Baxter. "I've got friend," he said, with a simper. "I have influence with
a date to dine with him at the Astor House to-night, and Mr. ,Tudson. He'll do anything to oblige me. I assure you
he's promised to do something for me," concluded the boy. I can easily persuade him to reinstate your brother. I
"Well, he ought to, after what you did for him. Does tru st, therefore, you will permit. me the pleasure of your
he look as if he had any money?"
company at dinner and the honor of seeing you to your
, "Looks don't always count. He's from the West, and home afterward.'~
the new suit he's got on fits him kind of strangely-just
"I beg you will let ine pass, Mr. Bunny. You ought to
as if he wasn't used to wearing such things. He is as brown know better than to make such a request of me. Y.ou have
as a berry, and I should say he's been working out some- no right to force your attentions on me. I don't want anywhere in the mining districts.'i
thing to do with you."
"I see."
"Miss Seymour, surely--"
.
"He's got some kind of legal business on hand, for he
"Will you let me by, sir?" she demanded, with an angry
wants a lawyer."
flash in her eyes. ·
"Why didn't you recommend him to your friend
"Think of your brother, Miss Seymour," puned the
Bunny?" chuckled Howard.
lawyer. Unless I interfere in his behalf--"
"Because omebody else had done that already."
Carrie made no reply, but made another attempt to es"What do you mean?" asked his friend,, in surprise.
cape from the legal persecutor, which he deftly blocked ..
"He had a letter in his possession addresscQ. to Mr. ChrisHoward Kine:, from the shadow of the stairway, had been
O'{.
~
topher Bunny."
.'
,( 1
•
an impatient observer of the interview, and his b1ood began
"Yes, he did?" answered Howard~ incfi~c,'l.i1lously.
to boil when he saw that Christopher Bunny was clearly
"Well, he did, all right."
i
bent on forcing Carrie Seymour to listen to him, whether
"Do you mean it?" astonished. ·
, ·
she would or not.
"Sure I mean it. I brought him clown to the building
When he deliberately placed himself in her path for the
a·nd showed him where Bunny's office was."
third time Howard concluded it was time for him to inter"Well, if Bunny gets hiip- in tow he'll squeeze him dry fere.
before he lets him go. Ybu know what Bunny is. You
So he walked right up to them .
ought to have warned him."
"Oh, Howard, please take me downstaiI:e," she cr ied, the
"He asked·me what Bunny's reputation was, and I told. moment she saw him.
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"Certainly, Miss Carrie, with pleasure," and he stepped
bruequely between the girl and the lawyer.
·
1
Christopher Bunny glared at him angrily.
"What do you mean, boy, by interfering between this
young lady and myself?"
"You heard what she said, didn't you?" replied Hov.::ard,
coolly.
"Get out of the way, you j·aekanapes ! How da.re you
address me in that tone?"
Howard looked at him scornfully, then, turning to the
girl, said :
'
"Th}s way, Miss Carrie."
Christopher Bunny worked himself into a rage on seeing
that his carefully matured plan was about to miss fire.
"I'll see that you're discharged to-morrow, you puppy,"
he cried, furiously, strik~g the boy on the shoulder with
his cane.
Howard, who had had it in for the lawyer some time, to
which was added the knowledge that he was responsible for
his friend's discharge that afternoon, threw prudence to
the winds, and, turning suddenly on Mr. Bunny, gave him
a punch on the chest that sent him staggering back against
the wall.
Then taking Carrie by the arm, he escorted her downstairs to the street.
"Oh, Howard, you'll get into trouble for that," she said,
apprehensively.
"I don't care," replied her protector, recklessly. "I
won't permit. Bunny or anybody else to annoy you."
She flashed him a grateful look.
"I shall be so sorry if Mr. Stinson takes notice of what
you have just done."
"Don't worry about me. I can look out for myself," replied Howard, proudly.
"Has Bob really been discharged?" she asked, with tears
in her eyes.
"I am sorry to say he has. He bad a racket over you
with Mr. Bunny, and the old dude rushed down to Judson
and got him fired."
"The hateful old thing!" she cried, indignantly.
';He's a pretty fierce proposition."
"He will certainly complain about you to Mr. Stinson
to-morrow," she said, laying her hand on his arm sympathetically . •
"Well, let him. I don't believe he'll be able to influence
the bOss. \veil, I must•tell you what brought me back. Bob
told me to tell you that he won't be home to suppeT."
"Why not?" she asked, opening her eyes in surprise.
"A gentleman, who has promised to do something for
him in a bui::iness way, has invited him to dine with him
at the Mh'ir Hot\s:e.n
"Isn't that nice?" she exclaimed, brightening up.
"I think so. Bob is a lucky boy to fall into something
so soon after getting discharged from Judson's. All I can
say is, ,Judson is a fool. He won't get such a good messenger again in a hurry."
At the corner of Nassau Street Bob joined them.
"Hello, sis,') fi~ said. "I didn't expect to see you so

soon; that's why I sent Howard up to tell you I shouldn't
be home till some time in the evening."
"I'm glad you sent him. He was just in time to save
me from that horrid Mr. Bunny," and she gave her brother
an outline of the affair.
"Gee whizz !" cried Bob. "So you handed him out a
crack, too, did you, Howard? I'm afraid I sec your finish
to-morrow."
, "I'm not worrying about it," replied King, lightly. "I
don't get,so much at Stinson's that I'm stuck on. the job."
The boys escorted Ca.r rie to the bridge cars, and dming
the walk Bob told her how he ha.d got acquainted with Mr.
Baxter,
Howard kept Bob company until half-past six, when they
separated, King going home and Bob to the Astor House.

CHAPTER\
IN WHICH DAME FORTUNE FLIRTS WITH SEY1!0UR.

"Well, my lad, I see you're on time," said John B!!xter;
the man irom the West, as Bob stepped up to him in the
reading-room of the Astor Honse.
"Yes, sir. I always try to keep my engagements."
"They say promptness is a virtue, Bob,' 1 replied the
Weslcrner, clapping the boy familiarly on the shoulder.
"Well, let's go in to dinner."
During the meal Mr. Baxter informed Bob that he had
seen Christopher Bunny.
'
"The lawyer was expecting me, having received word
from the party who gave me the letter of introduction that
I was coming ou. He's a pretty smooth talker, Bob, and
I'll \varran't he's as -sharp as a new razor. I don't fancy
him, though I didn't tell him so, of course. He expects
me to call to-morrow, l:rot I don't think I will. I 've got
a lot of first-class Western mining stock I want to sell, and
he says he'll introduce me to a broker that will handle it
all right."
"That'll be either Stinson or Judson."
"You've been working for Judson, I think you said."
"Yes"
·
•
I
"\\""'ell, I've an idea that I hope will work, as it's for your
benefit as well as my own," said Mr. Baxter, beaming upon
his young guest. "How long have you been .working in
Wall Street?"
"Nearly three years, sir."
"You ought to 1..11ow the ropes pretty well."
"I thirik I do, sir."
"Are you pretty well acquainted with Sto~k Exchange
methods?"
1
"Yes, sir. I've been studying the market pretty' closely
ior the past year, as I mean to be a broker myself one o:f
thes~ days, if I ever get enough capHal to make a start."
"Come, now, that's encouraging," said the Westerner,
looking at the boy with a fresh interest. "Have yo.u ever
done any speculating yourself?"
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"A little, sir. "I've got a hundred dollars in the bank
I cleaned up on a couple of small ventures this year, and
I've been on the lookout to double it, but haven't se€n a
safe chance yet to do so."
"You're a bright boy, Bob. That's why I kind of cottoned to you right off, not speaking of what I owe you for
saving :rtiy life, as I fe€l confident you did. Now, Bob,
supposing I fitted you out with an office,. do you think you
could do any business ?"
"I'm sure I could, if I got a customer or two to begin
with," replied the boy, eagerly.
"Well, I propose to be your first customer, and I ought to
be a good one, as I have many thou sands of shares of stock
listed on the Goldfield and San Francisco markets that
I want to dispose of."
"If they're good stocks I can sell them all right."
"As well as any of the regular brokers?" smiled Mr.
Baxter.
"Yes, sir."
"That's ail I want to know. Bob, you shall be my
broker."
"Do you mean that, sir?" asked Seymour, hardly believing his ears.
'
·
"I certainly do. In addition, I'm going to give you a
chance to make a stake for yourself, besides. As a slight
acknowledgment of the debt I owe you I'm going to present
you with a block of five thousand shares of Bullfrog-Denver, worth to-day one dollar per share. You're at liberty
to sell it as soon as you 'feel like it and use the money as
your working capital."
"But, Mr. Baxter, I don't want you to give me all that
stock," protested Bob. "A thousand shares would be lots.
I'm perfectly satisfied to have you start me in business as
your broker, for my commissions will probably pay me
well."
"I can't cut the block up, even if I would. You must
take the five thousand shares. I can l?asily afford tlie gift,
which is little enough, considering what I owe you."
"I don't know how to thank. you, sir." ·
"Then don't try to do so and you will please me better."
"You're very liberal."
"Oh, I haven't got through with you yet, Bob," laughed
the Westerner. "Rav~ you heard about Palmetto, the new
mining district of Southern Nevada?"
"I've read about it in the papers, sir. There's another
one called Manhattan, too.'.'
"That's right. I see you keep abreast of the times. A
great amount of attention has been diverted to those distri cts during the past few weeks, which shows that they are
rapidly springing into prominence. I've been right on the
ground, so I can tell you something about them. In my
crp;inion, they're going to knock Goldfield and Bullfrog in
the shade, and even give some of the best Tonopah mines
a. run for their money. I am largely interested in Palmetto
claims myself. Read that, Bob," and he ha.nded the- boy a
clipping from the Goldfield Revi ew of February 20.
Boh took it and reac1 as 1follows :
"If the encouraging reports coming in almost daily from

Ithe Palmetto country are borne out by facts-and there i8·
little doubt
but they are--the name Palmetto will soon have
I
as magical a charm as have Tonopah, Goldfield and the
rest of Nevada's mining camps."
"Here's another," said Mr. Baxter, passing it over, and
Bob read: "Not less than a dozen of our wanderers have
returned from Palmetto, some to recuperate from their
labors and others to procure supplies and implements. Some
of these have gone back and the rest are preparing to go.
But all are of the same opinion, namely, that Palmetto,
with its wonderful deposit of mineral, is the coming wonder of wonders."
"It must be a great place,'' said Bob, with sparkling
eyes.
"Great! Why, Bob, Palmetto will turn out more Monte
Cristos than any mining camp yet discovered in the great
West."
"Then your chance of becoming a Monte Cristo is good,"
grinned the boy.
"Bob, I'm a half-owner in the Golden Dream Mine in tho
Palmetto district, about twenty miles south of Goldfield.
It comprises forty acres-that is, two claims. A few da.ys
before I left for the East, ore which pans and assays as
high as twenty thousand dollars to the ton was opened up.
The ledge from which such phenomenal values are being
obtained .is abo~t five feet in width and was uncovered at
a depth of twenty-five feet. The high-grade streak was
two inches ·in width and la.y along the foot-wall of the vein.
There is also a twelve-inch streak of fine shipping ore
which shows fre€ gold in both cubes and spirals. The
quartz is a. milky white in color and forms an attractive
background for the rich luster of the precious metal."
"I wouldn't mind owning an interest in that mine," said
Bob, eagerly.
"Only a few thousand shares were sold at the outset for
development purposes. They were eagerly taken at five
cents a share, and I doubt if their present owners would
dispose of them at any figure, notwithstanding that the
mine has not yet been listed 'on the Western exchanges.
Now, Bob, in addition to that block of Bullfrog-Denver,
which has a tangible market value of one dollar per share,
I'm going to make you a present of one thousand shares of
Golden Dream."
"Are you trying to make a millionaire of me?" laughed
the boy, with flushed face.
As the par value of the shntes is one hundred dollars,
vou may consider yourself the tenth part of a millionaire
on paper," smiled Mr. Baxter. "But, coming down to
facts, I think that stock will be worth over ten dollars per
share on the market before the year is out, and eventually
I should not be surprised if it went to over twenty-five or
thirty dollars."
"I think Christopher Bunny did me a favor to-da.y by
having me bounced from my job. If he hadn't, I shoucln't
have met you."
"And if you hadn't, I should now be either in the hospital or the morgue. Well, let's go up to my room, and I
will let you have that stock."
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j~st

Boh followed the man from the Wes; out of the dining-[ "Howard has
gone," said Carrie, as he took off his
room and up to the desk, where he asked the clerk for a overcoat. "He spent the evening with us."
tin box which was in ihe office safe.
"I suppose you kept him well employed," replied Bob,
Hie room was on the third floor, and an elevator took with a ~rin.
the~ qujckly there.
"Why, what do you mean, you silly boy?"
Unlocking the box, Mr. Baxter took out package after
"You usually make him hold your worsted or something
package of mining stock.
of that sort while you wind it up."
After selecting the certificate of five thousand shares of
"The idea! Did you ever hear anything like that,
Bullfrog-Denver, and a certificate of five thousand shares of mother?" cried Carrie, with a rosy blush.
"You've been dining out with a gentleman, I under- ·
Golden Dream, both made out in the name of John Baxter, he returned the rest to the box and relocked it.
stand, my son?" said his mother, looking at him inquir"There you are, Bob," he said, placing the two certifi- ingly.
"Yes; I took dinner with Mr. John Baxter, a Wester~
cates in a long white envelope and handing it to the boy.
"The Denver you can realize five thousand dollars on to- mine owner, at the Astor House," he answered, with a glow!flOrrow, if you choose. As to the Golden Dream, take my ing face, for he was just bubbling over with eagerness to
advice and hold on to it. like grim death. There's a fortune impart the news of his good fortune to the dear ones at
in it for you in the future, as sure as my name is John home.
Baxter."
"At the Astor House!" mimicked Carrie. "Aren't we
"I am very grateful to you, sir, for your liberality, anll 80me !"
I assure you that. as your broker your interests will be my
"I presume you had a good time, Robert," said Mrs. Seyfirst consideration," said Bob, quite overpowered by the mour, but her son could see there was a troubled look on
streak of luck which had come to him.
her gentle features. "I am sorry to hear that you lost your
"Well," laughed Mr. Baxter, "I may say that I shall position with Mr. Judson. I'm afraid you acted indishave the utmost confidence in you, which is more than I creetly in attacking that lawyer, my son."
"He's been making life miserable for Carrie for the last
could say with reference to any broker introduced to me
by 1\fr. Christopher Bunny, whom I heartily distrust. I month, mother, and as good as insulted her before me. You
am satisfied he has been informed about the uncommon don't suppose I could stand for that, do you?" cried Bob,
prospects of the Golden Dream, and that it is his purpose his eyes sparkling with indignation.
to get in on the ground floor with the promoters, of which "I am not blaming you for defending your sister, but
I am one, if he can. I apprehend that he will be disap- you know the easiest way is always the best."
"There are exceptions to every rule, mother."
pointed. Golden Dream stock is not for sale just at present. -You are one of the lucky ones, Bob. You have not . The little, pleasant-faced mother shook her head as if
only come in on the ground floor, but by the cellar win- she didn't agree with him.
"It was very unfortunate, Robert. You know how I dedow, for the one thqusand shares haven't cost you a cent."
pend on your wages as well as Carrie's. She gets very little
"For which I have to thank you, sir."
"Say rather the courage and presence of mi:i;icl you ex- for the work she does."
"I agree with you there, mother.. Stinson is a stingy
hibited to-clay in front of the•post-office,'! smiled Mr. Baxter. "Now, Bob, you must rent an office to-morrow in the old hunks. He doesn't half pay his employees. But don't
Wall Street district, have it fitted up, and then notify me worry about my wages. You shall have all the money you
at the hotel here as soon as. you are ready to do business. need."
"Have you got another position?" asked Canie, looking
Have you money enough to <lo that? If not, I will loan
up quickly, and search-i ng his face for a favorable indiyou some," and the mine owner took out his pocketbook.
"I've a hundred dollars," said Bob.
cation.
"I've got something better than that," replied Bob, with
"Well, here:i> another. You can deduct it from your
commission account."
a thrill of exultation in his tone which did not escape
"Thank you, sir," replied Bob, accepting the money, and mother and daughter, who regarded him expectantly.
"What have you got, Bob?" asked Carrie, eagerly.
soon after he took his leave of Mr. Baxter and went home
"Diel you tell mother how I saved Mr. Baxter from being
in high glee.
run over by a Third Avenue car at the post-office loop this
afternoon?"
'CHAPTER VI.
"Certainly."
"Mr. Baxter is a big Western mine owner. Owns half of
IN WHICII BOB SEYMOUR HIRES AN OFl!'ICE IN WALL STREET. the Golden Dream Mine at the Palmetto diggings in South~,
ern N ev~da."
"Well?" said his sister, eagerly.
It was close on to ten o'clock when Bob Seymour- reached
"He's brought on a box full of stock to sell here in the
home.
He found his mother and sister sewing in the dining- East."
"He must be wealthy."
room of their little fla.t.
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"¥\Tell, if he isn't, au signs go for nothing. What do
you suppose he gave me?"
"You don't mean to say tha.t he made you a present?"
cried Carrie, in a flutter of excitement.
"That's what he did," replied the boy, coolly.
"What was it?"
"Guess," tantalizingly.
"A gold watch and chain,'' she cried.
"Better than that."
.,.
"Five hundred dollars in money,;' she said_, doubtfully.
"Better," laughed Bob.
"One thousand dollars," . screamed Carrie, though she
didn't ]:ielieve any such thing.
"Keep on, and maybe you'll strike it right by and by."
"You ridiculous boy ! · Tell us what he gave you. You
know I couldn't m:iess."
"Well, don't faint now when I tell you. He gave me
five thousand shares of the Denver Mining Company, of
Bullfrog, N evacla, worth one dollar per share."
The little mother looked her astonishment, while Carrie
exclaimed:
/
"Bob Seymour, you don't mean it!"
·Tll'e boy put bis hand in ·his pocket and produced the
envelope.
,
"Allow me to show you the certificate as evidence. We
will call this exhibit No. 1,'' he remaTked, gleefully, as he
showed them both the engraved document. ' .
"Oh, my ! And is that really worth five thousand dollars?·' ' exclaimed Carrie, incredulously.
"Taking Mr. Baxter's word for it, it is," -answered Bob.
"Can you sell it for that amount?" she persisted.
"He says 1 can. The stock is not quoted on the New
York Exi::hange, but on the Garfield and San Francisco
exchanges."
"Why, you're a rich boy, aren't you?"
"That isn't all."
"Isn't all ?"...opening her {!yes very wide.
"He presented me with a certificate of one thousand
shares of the Golden Dream, a new mine, of Palmetto district, Nevada, the. value of which cannot now be estimated,
as it is yet unlisted, but which Mr. Baxter assures me is a
. coming bonanza."
"Good gracious !" cried Carrie, dra:wing a long breath of
bewilderment. "Anything more coming?" with a roguish
smile.
"Yes. I'm going into business as a stock broker, chiefly
to sell Mr. Baxter's bunch of Western stocks as a start-off."
"Oh, come, now, Bob, you surely don't mean that?"
"Yes, I do."
"Mother, clo you believe that?"
"Robert, aren't you just stretching the truth a little bit?"
, "No,. mother," replied the boy, so earnestly that she
coQld no longer doubt him. "I am really going into business for myself."
"But you're not eighte€n yet,'' cried his sister.
"That has nothing to do, with it, sis. I'm going to hire
an office to-morrow in some office building on Wall or Broad
Street, and when I have had it fitted up you and mother

m,ust call and see me, and maybe I'll take you out and blow
you to a swell meal at Delmonico's."
"Oh, my, I wouldn't miss that for anything,'' laughed
Carrie. "Don't you want to· hire me for your stenographer?
If you'll offer me more than I'm getting from Mr. Stinson, ·
and guarantee me a steady position, I'll consider the offer,"
with twinkling eyes.
"I'm afraid I shan't have any use for a stenographer
right ·away, but as soon as business warrants it, Carrie, you
may be sure you'll hear from me."
"Won't Howard be surprised?"
"Don't say a word," grinned Bob. "I'm going to offer
him a job as my messenger."
"You're not going to do any such thing," indignantly.
"Well, if he won't accept, perhaps I'll offer him a partnership."
"That's more like it. 'Seymour & King, the Boy Brokers
of Wall Street.' That would sound fine," cried Carrie.
clapping her hands.
"And one of these days I suppose you expect to go· into
partnership with him for life?" chuckled her brother.
"Aren't you awfu~ !" and she hid her burning face in the
red table cover.
"You shouldn't tease your sister so, Robert," said the
little mother, shaking her finger at her stalwart son, of
whom she was very proud, indeed.
Next morning Bob started out to hu'.nt up a suitable office.
"I wonder if that Broad Street janitor was joking about
that office in his building. If he wasn't, I'll give him the
surprise of his life."
'
So he went clown to the building in question ancl, running across the superintendent, asked him if there was a
small office for rent in the building.
"I believe there are one or two. See the janitor."
He hunted the janitor up.
"I came to look at that office you were telling me about.
Will you kindly take me up and let me examine it?" '
"What a.re you giving me, Seymour?" grinned the man.
"I'm g{ving you nothing, Morrisey. If the office is anything like you describe it, I'm ready to take it and pay you
three months' rent in advance."
"G'wan. You're joking."
"I never joke on matters of business. Are you going to
show it to me?"
The- janitor shoo]) his head.
"All right; I'll see the agent."
Bob turned on his heel and sought the agent of tl:~e ouildin.g, whose office was on the ground floor.
"Who do you represent?" asked the agent, after he had
maqe his request.
"I want the office for myself.°"
"We don't rent offices in this building to boys," repliea
the man, shortly.
"I'll pay you six months' rent in advance," said Bob,
flashing his wad before the agent's eyes, "and furnish satisfactory references as to my reliability."
· The man hesitated.
'
"What business are you ~oing to engage in?"

12

GOLDEN FLEECE.

"Steck broker."
The agent stared at his applicant as if he thought he
was making game of him.
"Young man, is this a joke of yours?," he asked, severely.
"No, sir," replied Bob, in a businesslike way.
The agent considered a moment, then said:
"Can you furnish security for a year's rent?"
·"Yes, sir."
"Very well," he answered, pushing a button.
In a few moments the janitor appeared.
"Show this young man the small office on the eighth
floor. If he likes it, and is prepared to purchase the fittings
,at a fair valuation, with or without safe, send him baJJk
to me."
"Well, upon me word, you're a bird,' 7 exclaimed the janitor, as they made their way to the elevator. "Ha>1e you
come into a boodle, and are trying to see how quick you
can spend it?"
"What a good guesser you are, Morrisey!" grinned Bob.
"I thought you was a messenger for Judson?"
"Well, you've got another think coming, old man. Judsop and I are now business rivals."
"You are? Upon me word, that's a 'good one."
l n a few moments Bob had the opportunity to look at the
dace.
It was not very large, but still seemed big enough for bib
requirements.
1t was furnished ready for immediate occupancy.
Morrisey said the form.er tenant had defaulted in his
rent and the a.gent had levied on the furniture.
"I'll take it just as it is," sa~d Bob, who then returned
to the agent's office, gave his name and reference and
planked down one h1mc1red dollars security.
"Call this afternoon," said the agent, "and if everything
is satisfactory I will have a lease made out for one year."
Bob called at two o'clock and was informed that he could
take immediate possession on paying a certain sum for the
furnishings and furnishing a guarantee that the rent would
be promptly paid for twelve months from date.
These conditions he met, and the key of the office was
handed to him.

up Nassau Street to get a sign painter to put my name on
the dcor."
"Gee whizz ! You aren't losing any time. Yesterday
you were a common, ordinary messenger like myself; to-day
you're branching out ~s a real stock broker. I never heard
of such hog luck."
"I hope you're not jealous, Howard, though I suppose it
does hit you kind of hard."
"I'm not jealous, Bob. I wish you luck, old man. Only
I wish I had a chance to go in with you. I'm going to quit
Stinson Saturday."
"How's that? Get a call-down for what you did to
B1mny?"
"I should say so. Stinson has given me till Saturday
to make up my mind whether I'll apologize to the lawyer
or take the bounce. As I don't intend to apologize, why,
I'm g~ing to leave."
"You mean that?"
"I do," replied Howard, in a determined tone.
"All right," said Bobl in a decisive tone. "Come in with
me."
"As your messenger?"
"No, sir. As my partner."
"Go on. I wish I could," replied Howard, wistfully.
"Wish you could? Am I not making you the offer?"
".Sure .you are; but I can't accept, for I haven't any
money to speak of."
"How inuch have you got?"
"I might rajse a couple of hundred; out Carrie told me
you have five thousand dollars which that mine owner
gave you."
".Never mind the five thousand dollars. Briiig along
your two hundred dollars. That will match the two hundred dollars I have put in so far. When the firm. needs
more money I'll lend it, see? We'll start on a capital of
four hundred dollars, with :Mr. B~ter as our first customer."
"You really mean that, Bob?" cried Howard, eagerly.
"Sure I ·do. - You're my chum. It would just suit me
to have you in ·with me. I'll have articles of copartnership
drawn up right away. Glad I met you, for the sign painter
can make it Seymour & King now. Stocks and bonds.
How does that strike you?"
"Fine," cried Howard, tickled to death. "Bob, I shall
never forget this. We'll stand by each other through thick
CHAPTER VII.
and thin."
"Just as we always have, eh? You've lost your job by
IN WHICH SEYMOUR TAKES .A. PARTNER.
standing up for Carrie; why shouldn't I take care of yon
when I have the chance?"
Bob ran across Howard King 'at the corner of Broad and
"On what floor in the Bullion Building is your office?"
·wall Streets.
"Eighth floor, in the rear. Come around after three
"I've just been aching to see you," said Howard. "Oarrie o'clock. I'll be there waiting for you. The sign ought to
told me you have run up against no end of good luck, and be on the door by that time. At any rate, you can't miss
that yon're going into business for yourself. Is that a it, for the number is 326."
fad?" looking at his friend almost enviously.
"All right. You can bet I'll be there," said Howard,
"She told you the truth, all right. I've hired an office; ·with a beaming countenance. "
alri:-ady furnishe~ in the Bullion Building, ·and am going
Then the two boys separated.
1
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The sign painter was lettering the door of No. 326 when
"You've a. cozy little den here, Bob," he remarked, as
Howard King walked up.
he placeCJ. a small package on the young broker's desk.
"I think so, sir."
The firm name of Seymour & King, in semi-circular
shape, stood out with refreshing prominence, and the man
"I-see you have not forgotten the necessary safe."
was working on the word ''Stocks."
"It·was in the room when I took it. I haven't bought it
"Gee! That looks great," breathed Howard, with an as yet. The agent said I could have the use of it till further
expansive grin. "I wonder what old Stinson would say to notice, with the privilege of buying it later on."
that? Knock him silly, I guess."
"You've taken a partner, I notice."
Then he entered the room and found Bob seated before
''He's a chum of mine, about my age, who also lost his
ihe desk writing.
position by taking my sister's part against Mr. Christopher
Howard saw that there was a nice mg on the floor, and Bunny."
several water color pictures on the walls, with a big map
"This man Bunny seems ta have taken a great shine to
of the city of New York. •
y0ur sister. I sized him up as a sort of ladies' man. I
Besides the desk, there was a fair-sized safe, three chairs should be pleased to meet your sister some time, Bob."
and a small, substantial writing table.
1
"I'll see that you do, l\Ir. Ba ·ter. She and mother will
"You're right in it, Bob," he remarked, as gay as a mud- be U(l to see my office on Saturday afternoon. H you will
lark.
make it convenient to drop in here .any time after one
o'clock that day I shall be glad to introduce you to them."
"You mean we're right in it," corrected his chum.
"Thank you, Bob. I'll try to be here. · Now, i£ you're
"Of course. But.. I can't quite get it through my head
11
,,et that I am actually in business. You don't know how ready to talk business, I'll give YOU your first COromiSSiOn. ,
'' l 'm all ready, sir."
funny it seems to me."
"Oh, you'll get used to it just as soon as you have cut
"I'm going to bring m31 box of stock certificates around
loose from Stinson. All that bothers me now is that Car- lo-morrow morning, and you can put them in your safe."
rie won't have any one around to look out for her."
"It might be better for you to rent a box in a safe de"Bunny hasn't been near her to-day for the first time posit vault."
in three weeks. I guess we've put a flee in his ear."
"Possibly. I'll consider the matter. Well, I've got here
"Glad to hear it," replied Bob, in a tone of satisfaction. four five hundred sha re certificates of Tonopah-Montap.a,
"Well, if he doesn't haul in his horns for good, we'll both for which I want two dollars and eighty cents; also ten
go around to his office and have a heart-to-heart talk with two hundred share certificates of Goldfield-Florence, .worth
him. He won't be able to get back at us through either three> dollars. See what you can do with these. They're
Stinson or Judson now."
good, salable stocks, and you ought to have no difficulty in
"That's right. So you like the office, do you, Howard?" .c'\i.sposing of them for me. With the proceeds I shall want
"Sure I do. It's all to the good."
you to buy me certain railroad bonds, to be selected from
"You can tell your folks to-night that you and I are in a list of the best gilt-edge securities you can find for me."
· business together."
Bob took the securities and made a note of the transac"Of course. I'll bring around my two hundred dollars tion.
to-morrow."
"As soon as you bring me all the stocks you want to· dis"All right: Just sit up here, and I'll show you what I've pose of I'll make a list of them to take around with me."
"I'll bring them down here after lunch, if you wish,"
spent so far," said Bob. "This is one of our account books.
Yon can be the bookkeeper, if you want. One of these days said Mr. Baxter.
I hope we'll do business enough to have a larger office and · "Just as you say, sir."
.be.able to hire a clerk to attend to the details."
After the mine owner had gone, Bob went around to a
"And a stenographer to write our letters, eh?" grinned Wall Street daily and inserted a card which stated that the
Howard.
firm of Seymour & )ring, room 326 Bullion Building, dealt
"Sure. Why not?"
in stocks and bonds, and had for sale a line of gilt-edge
That afternoon Bob gave an order to a printer for busi- Goldfield, Bullfrog and Tonopah mining stocks.
He then made arrangements to have a stock ticker put
ness cards, memorandums, letter headings, envelopes and
other stationery which the business required.
in, and subscribed for a couple of financial and stock papers.
Bob had a large casual acquaintance among the brokers,
Then he went up to the Astor House to see Mr. Baxter.
That gentleman was out, so the boy left a note for him, all of whom liked him and regarded him as a smart boy.
He met quite a number of them that morning, told them
' stating that he had secured a furnished office in the Bullion
· Building and was rea<ly to execute business for him at once. he'd gone into business for himself, and that.for the present
·~
His office honrs, he said, were from nine-thirty to four, he was making a specialty of Western mining stocks.
Most of them thought the idea of a boy broker was a good
and he would be glad to see Mr. Baxter as soon as he was
< 1:cady to can.
joke, and consequently the n~ws circulated throughout the
The Western mine owner appeared promptly at room Street, and several of the brokers made a call upon him at
326 at ten o'clock on the following morning.
his office.
/
I
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" I hope not. A fellow wants to have cut his eye-teeth
before opening up an office down here. The way you gen.tN WHICII KING PROVIDES THE POINTE R AND SEYMOUR '£ HE tlemen size up one another's piles and then lay yourselves
MONE Y FOR THE FIRM:'s FIRST DEAL.
cnt to- get possesion of your friend's money is enough to
mnke the angels weep. If you succeed, you grab him by the
Hob was holding quite a levee in his office when a stout han cl , sympathize with him, and tell him how sorry you
broker, known as Commodore Griscom, accompanied by an- were to learn that he was on the wrong side of the market."
other broker,_walked into the room.
The brokers all thought Bob was quite amusing, and they
"Well, upon my word," exclaimed the Commodore, "is laughed till their sides ached.
lhis the 'Amen Corner' of the Stock Exchange, or a politi"Well, young man," said the Commodore, "I hope you
cal C'aucus, or what?"
don't inchrde me in that category. I have no doubt but
Matters were rather dull in the Exchange, whic~ ac- the hat fits Greene and a few more of your visitors, but I
rounfod for the gathering. ·
mske it ~ point never to do any of my friends. When
"Hardly," replied Broker Greene, who sported a goatee you've got any cash you want to invest, you can walk right ·
in addition to his heavy mustache. "A new firm of brokers into my office with the serene confidence that your uncle
has invaded the Street, and we're making their acquain- Griscom will take the most fatherly care of you."
tance, or at least one of them. The other, we understand,
"Seymour," chipped in Greene, "my advice to you is,
is abroad rounding up a few lambs for the shearing appli- never let tl).e Commodore take you in tow. If you do, it's
anc0. Commodore, let me introduce you to the head of the dollars to doughnuts you'll be living on snowballs before
boy brokera~e firm of Seymour & King. Bob Seymour, you know where you are."
th; s is Commodore Griscom."
"Young man," said Commodore Griscom, pointing his
"Happy to make your acquaintance, Commodore," said fat finger solemnly at Bob, "you are no doubt flattered by
B<'L. offering his hand. "Sorry I can't offer you a seat, but the presence here in your office of so many of the shining
all 1hc chairs are occupied."
lights of the Exchange. Don't be deceived in their pur''You can have mine, Commodore," cried a smooth-faced pose. Every one of them has come here to size you up.
yr:ung broker, hastily vacating his seat.
When they go away it will be with the object of laying some
"Don't disturb- yourself, Benson," said the Commodore. trap for your inexperienced and unwary feet."
"mad to meet you, Seymour. So this is your sheep-shear"The Commodore seems to see the worst side of everying cen, is it? Quite cosy, l1pon my word. You want to body," grinned a tall, thin broker.
keep your safe locked when Greene is in here, and don't
"Jle can't help it," chuckled Broker Greene. "He's an
leave anything valuable exposed upon your desk."
am ateur photograpner."
.
''You're giving me a ha.rd reputation, Commodore,"
"I must be going," remarked the Commodore. "Any of
hi1gh ed Broker Greene.
• you gentlemen who feel equa-1 to the strain of accompanyAll the other brokers laughed, too.
ing me to the.nearest cafe will find. a mint julep ready for
"You deserve it, I guess," replied Griseom, who got his him on_ the counter. I wish you success, my young friend,"
title from the fact that he was commodore of the Neptune to Bob. "Here is my card. I shall be happy to assist you
Yacht Club.
in chasing .the elusive eighths and quarters when you have
"Isn't that a rather to·ugh accusation to make agaiust a any little deal on hand. But I warn you .against devoting
friend?"
yourself entirely to the accumulation of _money. Health
"It would be anywhere outside of Wall Street," replied and peace of mind beat money any day."
the Commodore. "But I deem it my solemn duty to put
"I am agreeable to the Commodore's statement," said
young Seymour here on his. guard against you. You are Greene, walking to the door on the strength of the farmer's
known to have the sharpest pair of shears in the Street, invitation regarding a mint julep. "But I must say that
and very little gets by you. Under these circumstances the jingle of money will set a broker with the rheumatism
your presence in this room is suspicious, to- say the least." to dancing a jig any day."
A roar of laughter followed this sally.
'l'hE: rest of the brokers•laughed and started for tho door
"Oh, I'm not afraid of him, Commodore," said Bob, like a drove of she()p, but whether it was a mint julep that
briskly. "I've got a pretty good pair of shears myself up attracted them, or they thought they had stayed long
my sleeve. I've got a tidy lot of Golden Fleece in my safe. enough, we are unable to say.
Anybody who thinks he can do me out of it is welcome to
At any rate, Bob was left alone, and it wasn't long after
make the attempt, but I won't answer for the consequences. " before Howard walked in, and the two young brokers began
"Do you carry gun?" asked Broker Newcomb.
to compare notes, as the saying is.
''Oh, ·rm not giving away JllY plan of defense. I may
"Gee!" exclaimed King. "There's an awful smell of
hnYe a whole arsenal. You've got to tackle me to :find out tobacco smoke in here. You've been having visitors, haven't
whrrti you're at."
you?"
"There doesn't seem to be anything slow about you,"
"If you'd come in :fifteen minutes ago you'd have thought
spoke up another broker, who was wrestling with a fat half the members of the Exchange were crowded into this
Havana perfecta.
office."
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"You don't say!"
"And you may gamble on it every one of them was up
here with a view of ultimately annexing pur little bunch
of fleece."
''It's a mighty little bunch we have to lose just at present,'' laughed Howard.
'' 'rhey haven't any idea of the extent of our capital. At
any rate, they're not letting any thing get by them if they
can help it. You know Edwin Greene?"
"Sure I do."
''Well, he was my first visitor. Had a bunch of Lige
Harris rrreasury Mine certificates, of the Bullfrog district,
which he wanted to unload on us at six cents. I told him I
was ~elling, not buying, just at present, and he was rather
cfo,,;appointed."
"Ifr's one of the sharpest brokers in the Street, I've
heard."
"You bet he is. He soaked Judson twice to my knowledge, and Judson isn't so easy, either."
'· J know he got a slice of Stinson's boodle, too, once, and
Stimon is a~ fly as any one."
"Well, to hear those fellows talk in here you'd think butter wouldn't melt in their mouths."
"I suppose they wanted to know all about our business?"
"Well, say, they tried to pump me for all they were

'

!)(•inter, and that entitles you to a half-interest in the deal.
Tba i ·~ the way I look at it."
"Oh, I don't want as much as that. Just put me down
at any old thing."
"Nonsense l We're partners. We divide al"':ays even.
I'll. sell my Bullfrog Denver to-morrow, if I can. I see it's
quoted to-day in the San Francisco Exchange at one dollar
and ten cents. I'll.Jet it go at a dollar. Then I'll buy
tv elvc hundred shares of F. M. & G. on a ten per cent.
margin on the strength of your tip."
"All right. We're bound to make something. I've no
doubt it will go up ten or twenty point13 within the next
ten days."
Next day Bob called on Commodore Griscom and offered
to put up his five thousand Denver as security for the purchase of twelve hundred shares of F . M. & G. at 38, and
the Commodore, after looking up the Weste1•n quot~tions,
ac:cepted the order.
Half an hour lated1e notified Seymour & King that the
stock had been bought and that he held it subject to their
order.
1

CHAPTER IX.

WOl'th."

"It didn't work, did it?" grinned Howard.
"I should say not. I'm right on to those gentlemen. I
l1aven't knocked elbows with them for three years without
picking up a thing or two, bet your life. All they got out
of me they're welcome to."
"Wh t' th' ?" k d H
d . 1.
"Th at'~ f1sl.l l~st e f thowWar 't' p1c an? ?P atpapl er.. h
a s a. ut is
oB . te
e ,,es ern mmmg s oc rs m t e
.,r
saf e be1onO'lng o 1.L~.tr. ax r.
b'
"Oh, I see. Well, I've got something to tell you, Bob."
"I'm listening."
"A combination has been formed to boom F . M. & G."
"How do you know that?" asked Bob, in i1 Jone of in-

IN' WHIOH PIGGY o'TOOLE IS CAUGHT I=" TTIE ACT.

Next day was Saturday, and a few minutes after one
o'clock Mrs. Seymour and Carrie, accompanied by Howard
King, entered room 326 in the Bullion Building and found
B b ·
t· tl
·t· th ·
· 1
o impa ien y awai mg eir arnva .
, "Well, mother, what do you think of our office?"
"I sn't i't JUS
. t 1ove1y 1.' , exc13.lme
· d carrie,
· gomg
· mo
· t iap.
·
.
lures. "Just as neat as a pm."
Mrs. Seymour expressed herself as being much pleaeeJ
\Yii.h the place.
The three chairs 9eing occupied, Howard perched himself on the safe.
ter~st.
"You need another chair, Bob," said his sister. "It'~
" 'f'uuse Stinson is one of the brokers that's going to do n Ehame that Howard, your partner, should be obliged lo
the buying. I overheard part of a conversation between sit up on tho office safe."
him and Horace Wells, the big Exchange Place operator.
"What's the odds, so long as you're happy?" grinned
He was in our place this afternoon in consultation with Howard.
Stinson about the deal. Bunny is doing some business for
"Ilave you boys done any business yet?" asked Carrio.
Wells and steered him into Rtinson's. Which means that
"Sure we have,'' replied her brother. "Do you think
Bunny, of course, expects to get a rake-off."
we are a'sleep ?"
"I'll bet he does."
"What have you done?" asked the girl, all curiosity to
- "Stinson never did any business before for Wells, so no learn the particulars.
one will suspect he has any dealing with the millionaire.
"Carrie, you don't want to butt in on the i'l_ecrets of the
Be's got an order to buy every share of F . M. & G. in sight, firm. I suppose you want to find out how much Howard
the ruling figure of which is 38. Now, it struck me that if is making, so as to keep tab on him."
you would buy to the extent of your five thousand dollar
"Why, the idea I" blushed the girl. "Mother, wm yo:i
pile you would be able to unload it on Stinson later on .at a make him stop· teasing me?"
r-rofii. I don't expect-to make anything out of this, as the
The little mother smiled, but made no remark.
five thou. is yours and not the :firm's, but your interest goes
"You see how much interest Carrie takes in you now,
with me every time."
Howard, don't you?"
'"rhanks, old man; but you forget you are providini' the I King grinned and got red in the face, while the i irl
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grabbed up a small writing pad and began to beat Bob think h~'d drop dead if he knew that it was Bob and I who
constituted the :firm in question."
about the head.
In the midst of this little bit of by-play the door opened
"I must get a drink of wate1~," said Bob, rising. "We'll
and .Mr. Baxter walked into the room.
have to get a water cooler, Howard. It doesn't pay, nm:Carrie immediately subsided and Bob jumped to his feet. ning out down the c(>rridor every time you want a drink."
"Mr. Baxter, this is my ,mother," he said.
He walked to the door and threw it open.
A boy with a red head, ·who had evid'ently been listening
"Glad to meet you, Mrs. Seymour," said !;he mine owner,
bowing.
at the keyhole, almost fell iI).to his arms.
"And this is my sister, Carrie. Carrie, Mr. Baxter.
Bob grabbed him in time to save him from falling over
on his face.
·
'l'ake this chair, sir."
The Westerner seated himself.
As he raised him to his feet he recognized him.
We have heard a good deal about you, Mr. Baxter," said
"Piggy O'Toole !"he exclaimed, in surprise.
M~s. Seymou.r, smiling. "You have been very kind to my
Then he pulled him into the room and shut the door.
son, and I wish to thank you for it."
"What the dickens' were you doing at that door. you
"My dear madam, you forget that your son saved me young rascal!" he demanded.
from meeting with a severe, if not fatal, accident. I
"None of yer business!" cried Piggy, trying to release
couldn't do less than make some trifling acknowledgment himself.
for the obligation I feel I am under to him."
"None of my business, eh ! I guess yoll'll :find you're
"I think you have done very handsomely by him, and I mistaken. Yo~ were listening at that door, that's what
assure you that we all appreciate your· generosity."
you. were, Piggy, and we don't stand for such sneaky busi·'I beg you will not mention it further,-madam. You are ness in this building."
no doubt proud of Bob, and I assure you he is one of the
Howard now came over and caught the boy by the ear.
brightest boys I have ever met."
"Let me ear alone, will yo use?" roared Piggy, kicking
"Oh, come, now, Mr. Baxter, no bouqut:!ts, please;" out like a skittish colt.
laughed the boy. "Mother will be surrounding me with all
"That's the ear you had at the keyhole, I guess," grinned
the virtues in the 6alendar after this."
· Howard, "and it needs to be taught a lesson."
Everybody laughed at Bob's remark, and .then the con"Oh, oh, oh !" howled the lawyer's boy. ''.Will youse
versation became general.
quit?"
Finally Mr. Baxter asked if the•ladies had lunched, and,
"Then tell us what brought you here.'1
finding they had not, invited all hands to take lunch with
"Nuttin'."
hirii at a nearby restaurant.
·
"You're not telling the truth, Piggy," said Bob, severely.
After a little hesitation, Mrs. Seymour and Carrie ac• "Did Mr. Bunny send you here to spy upon us?"
• cepted the invitation, and then everybody started for the
"Naw. Youse are hurtin' me ear, I tell youse."
elevator.
"Well, why }Vere you listening at our door?"
Mr. Baxter escorted Carrie and her mother, i;he boy
"Wasn't listenin'."
brokers bringing up the rear.
"Yes, you were. I caught you at it."
They made quite a gay party at the tabJe, and Oarrie'-s
Piggy was silent.
beauty attracted some attention from . the gentlemen seated1 "What shall we do with him, Howard?" asked Bob.
at tlie other tables.
"Fire him downstairs."
Mrs. Seymour and her daughter thought Mr. Baxter one
"Youse won't do nuttin' of de kind," said the lawyer's
of the most agreeable gentlemen they had ever met, and the boy, sullenly.
mine owner was quite as favorably impressed with them.
"Are you going to admit that your boss sent you here to
They remained an hour at the restaurant, and then the find out what you could about our affairs?"
rarty broke up, Bob's mother and sister taking a car for
"Naw. He didn't send me, I tell youse."
the Bridge.
"What's the use of denying it, Piggy? We know he
· "I've had two calls from Christopher Bunny," said Mr. did."
Baxter to Bob, when he and the two boys had returned to
"If youse }mow, wot's de use er askin' me, den?" replied
the office in the Bullion Building.
the red-headed boy, defiantly.
Bob saw there was no use trying to get the young rascal
"You don't say !" ·replied Seymour. "Does he still hope
to rope you in?"
to admit anything, so he opened the door .again, seized
"Apparently he does. He's a hard man to shake off. I Piggy by the collar of his ja,cket and the slack of his pants
told him I had concluded not to do any business with him; and walked him over to the elevator.
He signaled a descendipg cage, and when it stopped he
but he does not seem inclined to take 'no' for an answer.
He wants to introduce me to Mortimer Judson. I declined pushed Piggy O'Toole into it and returned to. the office.
"I wonder how Btmny found out we had an office in this
to be introduced, on the ground that I h.ad already arranged
with a brokerage :firm to attend to my business. He wanted building?" said Howard. "And even supposing he found
that out, what is his little game, anyway?"
to know who the firm was, and I wouldn't tell him."
"He's got the persistency of the ant," said Howard. "I . "I think I can throw some light on the subject," said the
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Westerner, who had been a quiet observer of Piggy's discomfiture. "I'm positive I saw that boy hanging about the
entrance to the Astor House when I came out a couple of
hours ago. If that is Christopher Bunny's boy, then the
old lawyer is using him to spy on my moveµients. He
wanted to find out who my brokers were, I guess."
"It'll kind of surprise him when he hears Piggy's report,
I' ll bet," grinned Howard.
"He must have followed me to this building, and no
' doubt he was listening at the door when your mother and
sister were here."
'
"The little villain I" cried Bob. "I'd like to shake him
out of his clothes."
"Of course he .followed us to the restaurant," said Howard, "hung around till we came out and then shadowed us
back here. He didn't hear anything that'll do Bunny any
good, that's a satisfaction,"
"But the little imp is liable to come back and snoop
around when we aren't suspecting his presence," said Bob,
in a tone of annoyance. .
"If we catch him up to any more of that business we
ought to have him pulled in. Then maybe he'll squeal and
give Bunny away."
"I'm afraid I shall have trouble with Christopher
Bunny/' said Mr. ·Baxter. "Lawyers of his stamp are dangerous men to deal with. You can't reach them in the
open. They always work under cover. When you do catch
them, they manage ti) find some legal loophole to worm out
at. I've always distrusted lawyers."
"What can he do?" asked Bob. "You did not even
promise to do business with him. He's simply mad at losing the rake-off he'd have secured by steering you alongside
of either Stinson or Judson."
"There's more in it than that, Bob," replied Mr. Baxter.
"What do you mean, sir?"
'I'm satisfied Christopher Bunny has got his eye on the
Golden Dream Mine. He is in communication with people
in the Goldfield district who, I now believe, are trying by
hook or crook to get control of the property. They can't
do it fairly, as my partner and myself practically own the
whole of the claims, but there a.re more ways than one of
<>kinning a cat when the object is worth the risk and people
are unscrupulous enough to go the limit."

CHAPTER X.
IN WHIOH THE BOY BROKERS REALIZE A PROFIT OF

$33,000

ON F. M. & G.

It was after ten, Monday morning, and Bob was alone in
·
the office.
Howard had gone over to ' the Exchange to watch from
the gallery the F. :M:. & G. stock, which had closed Saturday
at 38~.
The knob of the door turned and Broker Green entered.
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"Good morning, :M:r. Greene,'' said Bob, cheerfully.
"Take a seat."
"Fine morning, Seymour," remarked the broker, as he
seated himself alongside the desk. "By the way, you told
me Satm:day you had some Western mining stocks for
sale."
"Yes, sir."
"Will you let me see your list?"
"Certainly;,,
Bob "t9ok the list out of a piegon hole and laid it bdo1c
the brol.rnr.
·
"What are you asking for this Red Top?'' asked Green",
after he had gone over the list carefully.
"The market price," replied Bob.
"That's two dollars."
Bob1took out his daily market list of Western quotations.
Red Top closed at two dollars and fifteen cents on Saturday."
"I'll give you two dollars and take the · one thousan d
shares."
Bob· shook his head.
"I can't take less than two dollars and fifteen cents, Mr.
Greene. I believe it will go higher this week."
"What makes you think so?"
"A dividend has been declared by the Red Top Mining
Company of five cents a share, to be paid February 20th,
and the conditions in this mine are reported to be highly
satisfactory."
'
"Well, I'll give you two dollars and ten cerits." .
"My instructions are not to sell Red Top under the market."
:M:r. Greene pondered a moment or two, and finally said
he'd take the shares.
"Where did you get all this stock, Seymour?" he asked,
curiously. "You seem to have only the top-notchers."
"A gentleman from the West left them with us for sale."
"Your list represents quite a comfortable total. You
might influence your client to go into some of the railroads.
As you're not a member of the Exchange, you will have to
do business through a regular broker. Now, look here,
Seymour, I'll make it an object for you to throw your b11si-.
ness my way. I'll allow you a percentage on the commissions. I'll do better by you than anybody else. · You know
where my office is."
"Thank you, Mr. Greene. I'll remember your offer."
"Don't go near the Commodore," continued the broker,
as he took out his check book and filled in the price of the
Red Top shares he bad just purchased, making it payableto the order of Seymour & Ki:Ilg. "I!e's too slick for young
fellows like you. Corne to ml!; and I'll do the square thing
lfjr you every time."
Soon after Greene had taken hls departure John Baxter
came in, and Bob told him about the sale of his Red Top."
The boy endorsed the check and handed it to him.
"You have an account at the Republic National," he
said. "It will simplify matters if you deposit that to your
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- credit yourself. I will enter the transaction in our books
and charge up the commission against you."
Mr. Baxter nodded, took the check and put it in his
pocketbook. ·
"Do you know," he said to the boy broker, "I think I'd
like to take a little flyer on the market. Could you recommend any particular stock to my attention?"
"What put that idea into your head, Mr. Baxter?" asked
Bob, in some surprise.
"Oh, I want a little excitement-that is, something to
occupy my mind. If I had a few thousands at stake, say
on a ten per cent. margin, it would kind of a!ld an interest
to my present stay in New York. I have to remain here
some little time, as I am having certain improved mining
machlli.ery built for the Golden Dream Mine, and tha.t can't
be done in a day."
"Well, Mr. Baxter, there is only one stock I would ask
you to p11t your money in, and that is the F. M. & G. Railroad . I have strong reason to believe that will make a decided advance shortly. It was 38~ this morning. I can't
tell you what it rules at now, as our ticker hasn't been put
in yet, but I think it may be a little higher. It is safe to
buy it at 39 or even 40."
"You'll have to get it through another broker, won't
you?"
"Yes; but I'll be able to make a small commission. One
well-known broker has already made arrangements with me
to that efiect, and I have a similar offer from another."
"Well, then, you can buy me one thousand shares of the
stock."
"Wait a niinute. I'll run in next door and see what it is
going at."
Bob found that quite a number of sales had been made
that morning of F . M. & G., as he expected, and that the
last figure was 38l
"The chances are I'll have to pay 39 for it," he said to
Mr. Baxter, when he re-entered his office, so you'd better
give me your check for three thousand nine hundred dollars."
The Westerner wrote his check for that amount and
handed it to the boy..
"'!'here you are. Now I feel a sort of personal illtfirest
in the New York market. I'll keep my eye on F. M. & G.
after this. If it goes down, and your broker calls on you
:for more margin, let me know, and I will make good."
' ".All right, sir," replie~ Bob, as he made a note of the
transaction; "but I don't think there is any danger of that.
I should advise you to halng on to it for a twenty-point rise,
at least."
"You speak with g1~eat confidence," smiled Mr. Baxter.
"If you were one of the big brokers I should be inclined
to think you possessed inside information about this road."
"Well, my partner heard something about the stock
which leads me to feel almost sure that it's going to boom
within a very few days."
"What did he hear?" asked Mr. Baxter, with interest.
"Well, he h~ard on what I consider good authority that
a combination has been formed to corner the stock. .At any

rate, we know for certaj n that Stinson has an on1er from a
millionaire operator to buy in all he can get as quietly as
possible."
"That looks like a good tip, Bob. \Thy don't you go into
that yourself?" with a twinkle in his eye?"
"I have already done so, sir. I have bought twelve hundred shares at 38 on a margin', and I'd buy more if I hacl
the money to put up," said the boy, confidently.
"Give me that check back, Bob. I'll risk buying three
thousand shares instead of one thousand."
He made out his check for eleven thousand seven hundred dollars.
Bob altered his memorandum and put on his hat.
"I'll rush around to one of those brokers and put your
order through," he said.
_
Locking up the office, he carried the order this time to
Broker Savage.
That afternoon he sold Baxter's two thousand shares of
Tonopah-Montana at two dollars and ninety cents and his
two thousand shares of Goldfield-Florence at three dollars
and twenty cents to a well-known brokerage :firm, receiving
a check for twelve thousand dollars, which he handed to the
mine owner next morning when he appeared at the office.
"How much commission do I owe you now?" asked Mr.
Baxter, as he took the check.
"Well, you owe us six hundred and twenty-five dollars,
less one hundred dollars which you advanced that evening
at the hotel to help me fit out the office."
Mr. Baxter handed Bob his check for five hundred and
twenty-five dollars.
"That squares us for the time being," he said, smiling,
"and gives you a little cash for yourselves."
"Thank you. sir," replied Bob. "Howard and I wouldn't
have made that much in a dog's age as messengers. I guess
Christopher Bunny di~ us both a good turn by securing
our discharge from our former occupations."
"I guess he did," answered Mr. Baxter. "By the way,
I see F. M. & G. has gone up to 40. I am, therefore, three
thousand to the good, less commissions, on that transaction."
"Yes, sir. .And the firm of Seymour & King are two
thousand four hundred dollars ahead of the game on the
same principle."
During the balance of the week Bob had several customers, attracted by his advertisement in the Wall Street
I ndicato1·, for Western mining stocks.
He also received a number of letters of inquiry from outof-town people.
The result was that he sold about :fifteen thousand dollars' worth of Goldfield and Tonopah shares for his client,
and received commissions amounting to one thousand eight
.
hundred and seventy-five dollars.
In the meantime F. M. & G. went up to 45, at which figure Bob bought three hundred more shares, on the usual
margin, from the Commodore.
"
This gave the firm control of fifteen hundred shares. of
the stock, which was attracting considerable attention in
the market.
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"All right. Use your judgment. Sell me out if you
On Monday the demand for F. M. & G. on the floor of
think best."
the Exchange set the stock booming in earn~st.
Accordingly, next morning the fi,rst thing Bob called
There was a rush on the part of the brokers to get some
of it to meet an influx of orders from their customers, who upon botll. Gr'.een and the Commodore .and ordered the stock
all wanted to buy it, now it was on the rise.
sold.
The shares were disposed of to eager buyers among the
It closed at 52 on Monday and ope~ed at 52~ Tuesday
morning.
first of the morning's transactions in the Exchange.
Then Bob and his partner figured up what they had
Both Bob and his partner were yery much excited over
the prospect of raking in a big wad on the deal.
made by the deal.
The twelv~ hundred shares they had got at 38 turned
They spent a good part 'of their time watching the quotations which appeared on the tape, for the indicator had them in a profit of twenty-five dollars per share, while the
been put in their office.
three hundred shares they had purchased later at 45 netted
Every time the price jumped an eighth they shook hands,' them eighteen dollars per share.
Altogether, after deducting expenses, they found the}
and, as this thing occurred with great frequency, they presently got tired of the exercise.
had made thirty-three thousand dollars.
Mr. Baxter had made, all expenses deducted, seventy-one
When the Exchange closed on Wednesday F. M. & G. had
reached t3, an advance of 25 points over their first pur- thousand dollars.
An hour later the very thing occurred which Bob had
chase, and Bob began to consider the advisability of closing
out the deal.
feared.
.
He called on Mr. Baxter that afte~noon at the hotel, but
Three blocks of five hundred shares were unloaded on the
found he was out.
market.
The s1ndicate took in two, but the third floored them,
"I'm not going home till I see him," he said to Howard.
"Drop in at the house as you go by and tell my folks I may and F . M. & G. went to the wall.
not be home to supper."
"Gee whizz ! " exclaimed Howard, when the boy brokers
"All right,'' replied his partner, starting for the Bridge read the signs of disaster on the tape. "Weren't we lucky
cars.
to get out in time?"
Bob went to the Astor House again at six o'clock.
"Well, I should smile," grinned Bob.
Mr. Baxter was in his room, and Bob went up.
And then they shook hands.
"Hello, Bob/' said the Westerner, in some. surprise. "I
didn't expect to see you again to-day. You look as if you
--had something to tell me. It will keep till after dinner,
won't it?"
CHAPTER XI.
"Oh, yes."
"Well, brush your hair, and we'll go down to the dining- IN WHICH A BOGUS D. T. MESSENGER BOY VISITS THE BOY
room."
BROKERS.
After dinner they returned to Mr. Baxter's room.
"Now I'll hear what you've got to say, Bob," seating
With the sum of over thirty-five thousand dollars to their
himself comfortably a.n d lighting a cigar.
credit in bank, Seymour & King decided that the small
"I want to speak to you about F. M. & G."
quarters on the eighth floor of the Bullion Building were
"Go on. 'It seems to be booming finely. I noticed that altogether too cramped for their business.
it hit 63 this afternoon; that indicates a profit of seventy"It is true we have only one client," remarked Bob to his
two thousand dollars on my side of the .house. ·How high partner. "But I'm afraid we won't get any more in a
do you think.it will go?"
hurry unless we get nearer to the sidewalk and throw a
"I don't know, sir. I am thinking of selling, and I bigger bluff."
"That's about the size of it,'' agreed Howard. "We're
'woulec1 advise you to do the sa.me."
"Do -you think there is any danger of a collapse?" asked lost up here. It's well enough when you're known and
Mr. Baxter, taking the cigar from his mouth and regarding people get into the.habit of calling o:ri you. But this office
his young broker :fixedly.
looks awfully skimpy lately. There's nothing about it to
"The danger is always present, sir. F. M. & G. is 'way inspire confidence. Gives the impression of here to-day
above its normal price just now and may go on the tobog- anc1 gone to-morrow. Nothing like putting on a good front,
gan at any moment. Somebody who has a. big block is even when you can hardly afford it."
li~ely to throw it on the market unexpectedly; and if the
"That's right,'' said Bob. "Appearances go a long way,
clique that has been booming it can't or don't want to take especially among the lambs who flock this way when times
it' in, the stock will go down in no time."
are good. We've sold most of Mr. Baxter's mining stock,
"Then you advise me to sell?"
and it's high time we were angling for more customers. We
(' I do. I'm getting kind of nervous. There's a big profit. must get right down to business after this, and to that end
coming to us, and I want to realize. If it should go to I suggest that we take the suit of two rooms on the ground
·floor, back. I was speaking to the agent of the building
pieces before you got out it would b~ tough."

.
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about them this morning, and he agreed to allow us to make
the change after I showed him our bank book."
"Take the rooms, by all mei:l.Ils, Bob. W:h,at's the rent?"
His partner named the figure, which looked steep beside
what they were .paying for their pre ent office, but the boys
considered that from a business standpoint it was easily
,\•orth the difference, and as long as they could afford it they
thought it. good business judgment to make the change.
Accordingly, Bob arranged with the agent that afternoon
and next day they moved downstairs.
The fittings from room 326 they put in the small room,
which was to be their private sanctum.
The main office they furnished outright as a reception
and counting-room.
Their new sign read:
SEYl\iIOUR & KING,
Stocks and Bonds.
Also Western l\fining Securities.
"That reads tip-top," said Howard, admiring it after
the sign painter had finished bis work. "No flies on the
boy brokers of Wall Street."
"I should say not," replied Bob, complacently.
Then they went inside and surveyed the general office
room, with its big safe, it<; high desk for a bookkeeper,
when work got brisk enough for them to emplOy one; its
ticker, its letter-file cabinet, likely to remain empty for
many a day, but put in for the sake of effect; the pictures
and clock on the walls, and other details that go to make
up a businesslike office .•
"We've got everything but--"
"Business," interpolated Bob.
"Exactly," nodded Howard. "Everything but business,
and that's the most important of all."
"We can't get that a.11 at once. We must creep before
we can hope to walk."
·
"I say, Bob, don't you think we ought fo sport a pair of
false mustaches. I'm afraid people will think we're too
young to intrust with commissions."
"I'm not going to worry about that, Howard."
"I would suggest that we advertise and try to work up a
mail-order J:msiness like Stinson's. Then we'll need ·a stenographer, and perhaps your sister will come and work for
us. Stinson is only paying her nine dollars, and she's
easily worth fifteen dollars."
"Your idea is good. Our youthful appearance won't
frighten away out-of-town customers, for they won't know
how old. we are by our advertisements. We will advertise
by all means."
Mr. Baxter was naturally their first visitor, and he gave
a nod of approval as he looked the new office over.
"Well, boys," he said, "I'd like to start yoll off with an
order. Rave you got any more tips up your sleeve this
morning?" .
"Sorry to say tha.t we have not, sir,''. replied Bob, with
a grin.
"Perhaps you could recommend something that you
think to be a safe investment?"

"Well, you might buy a few shares of D. & G.. if you're
anxious to get in the .market again," said Bob.
"Good stock, eh?"
"Good as anything you could tackle just now. It's selling low."
"How much?"
"About 80."
"Well, buy'me a thousand shares on margin."
He sat down at Bob's desk and wrote his check for eight
thousand dollars.
"Use your own judgment about closing the deal, as I
shall probably not think anything more about it. I'm just
giving you the order for luck."
"I wish we had a few more customers like you, Mr. Baxter," said Howard.
"9h, you'll build up a business in time. You boys are
too smart to get lost in the shuflle."
Bob put on his hat and started for Commodore Griscom's
office to give him the order for the one thousand shares of
D.&G.
At half-past eleven next morning Bob met Carrie on her
way to an early lunch, and easily persuaded her to come in
and see their new office.
Both he and Howard had been praising it up to beat the
band the evening before to Carrie and her mother, and the
girl was full of curiosity to see their new quarters.
While they were showing her around the two rooms a
District Telegraph boy entered with a message.
"'Who for?" asked Bob. ·
"Mr. John Baxter. Jest sign dis paper, will youse?"
The boy's voice sounded familiar to Bob, and he gave the
messenger a sharp ·look.
Clearly it was the freckled face of Piggy O'Toole, although his hair appeared to have turned from a brick rea
to a curly blond hue, and his uniform pretty well disguised
him.
·
"Say, Howard,", said Bob. "Who does this kid put you
in mind of?"
"Why," said Howard, in some astonishment, after giving the messenger a square look, "it's Piggy O'Toole, isn't
it? But what has happened to·his hair?"
"What are youse fellers givin' me? Me name ain't
Piggy. It's O'Brien.''
"Well, you've the face and the voice of Piggy, all right,
but you haven't his hair, and you're dressed in a D. T. messenger suit," said Bob.
He knocked off the boy's cap and, grabbing him by the
hair, was not surprised to find that it came off in his hand.
It was, as he suspected, a wig.
The bogus messenger now stood revealed as Piggy
O'Toole himself.
"Well, Piggy, what have you got to say for yourself?"
laughed Bob. "What are you masquerading for?"
"Youse is awful smart, ain't youse?" retorted Piggy) in
great disgust at his exposure ..
"You'd better get a new voice and a new :fa:ce the neit
time you work the Old King Bi'ady racket on us. Did you
imagine that a blond wig and ~a borrowed messenger uni-
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form would deceive us? I thought you were smarter than
that, Piggy. Well, what's your little game this time?
What's that one-eyed boss of yours up to now, anyway?"
"Nuttin' dat I knows of," replied Piggy, sulkily.
"He sent you 'round with that letter for Mr. Baxter,
didn't he ?'"
"Youse wants ter know too much," replied Piggy, edging
toward the door.
"Hold on there," cried Bob, grasping him by the arm.
"We're not going to let you· give us the slip as easy as that.
You've got to explain why you canie in here under false
colors."
"I ain't got to do nuttin' of der kind."
"Own up, or we'll hand you over to the police."
"No, youse won't," replied the lawyer's boy, doggedly.
"You're a stubborn little kid," said Bob, giving .him a
shake. "It strikes me we'll have to teach you a lesson:"
"Youse won't teach me nuttin'," objected Piggy, struggling hard but unavailingly to escape from Bob's grasp.
"Here, Howard," said Bob. "Keep your eye on him.
Don't let him escape."
King immediately placed himself between the lawyer's
boy and the door.
Bob walked to the windqw, threw it up and looked out
into the area.
Then he came back and, giving the boy a stern look, said:
"Are you going to ·. tell us why you came here in that
disguise with a letter for Mr. Baxter?"
"Youse had better let me go, if youse knows when youse
is well off," replied the boy, with an ugly look.
"You refuse to tell, do you?"
The boy remained silent.
"Grab him, Howard."
"Help !" yelled Piggy O'Toole, as the young brokers
seized and raised him from th~' floor by his arms and legs.
"What shall we do with him?" asked King, stifling
Piggy's cries.
"Fire him out," grinned Seymour, nodding at the window.
The tough youth struggled desperately as they carried
him to the open window.
-"Bob, Bob," cried Carrie, who had been a quiet observer
Gf the scene until this moment. "Be careful. Don't hurt
the boy."
"Don't butt in, Carrie," answered her brother. "We
won't kill him."
"Wow!" shouted Howard.
What's the matter?" asked his paftner.
"The little villain bit my thumb."
"Don't you mind. Now, then, swing him. One-r--twothree!"
They landed Piggy with a bump on the window-sill.
"Out with him."
They let the lawyer's boy drop feet first into the area,
eight feet below, where he la.nded in a heap.
"Now stay there till $ome one lets you out." said Bob,
slamming down the window.
·

CHAPTER XII.
IN WHICH BOB MEETS WITH .A. SURPRISE .A.T DOBBS FERRY.

Piggy O'T·oole didn't remain very long in the area behind the big office building.
There were ways -0f getting out that soon presented themselves to a youth of his peculiar talents, and he speedily
availed himself of one of them.
When Howar~ looked out five minutes later to see how
he was amusing himself he was nowhere in sight.
"Piggy has got away," he remarked to Bob.
"Has he?" replied his partner, carelessly.
The boy brokers were alone, Carrie having departed
right after Piggy's undignified exit th_rough the window.
"Sure thing. He's about as slippery as they come, I
guess."
"That letter. he brought is evidently from Christopher
Bunny.. He still persists in following our friend Baxter
up. Well, it won't do him any good."
At this point the letter carrier entered with a couple of
letters for the firm.
"Here's the first fruits of our new advertisement,'' said
Bob, after opening the first. "It's from a lady, too. Asks
us to buy her twenty-five shares of L. E. & W. at 40, and
encloses a draft for one hundred dollars. She signs P,erself
Florence Drew."
"And the other?" asked Howard.
Bob opened the second letter.
" 'Gentlemen,' " read the young broker, " 'I am an invalid and cannot call on yon personally. I am interested
in Western mining stocks. I have just received a legacy
and would like to invest it in some good Goldfield stock.
Would consider it a favor if a representative of your firm
would call upon me, so that I might confer with him on
the subject. Take a New York Central train to Dobbs
Ferry. A conveyance will be on hand to meet the threethirty train Thursday afternoon.' "
"That's to-morrow," said Howard.
"Yes. I suppose I'd better go up there and see the gentleman."
"Sure. What's his name?"
'ITliomas Hardy." ·
"If his legacy amounts to much, and we can do business
with him, we ought to make a stake," grinned Howard.
"Well, we've got a lot of Goldfield, Tonopah and Bullfrog literature, which, with what I ha'Ve picked up from
Mr. Baxter, will enable me to give the gentleman a good
insight into the Southern Nevada gold fields. I have got
all the really good mining proposition!:! checked off. There
are a whole flood of wildcats, but Mr. Baxter has put me
wise as to them, and so I will be able to warn our correspondent what species of investments he should steer clear
of. Of course, I shall try to sell him a portion of the balance of Mr. Baxter's holdings still in our possession. They
are as good as anything he could select-Jumbo especially,
which is quoted this morning at 144, which Western advices say is low."
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"Why not sell him your Bullfrog-Denver, Bob?" sug- the brokers who were congregated in the vicinity of the
gested Howard. "You're still hanging on to that."
Iowa C. post.
"That would cost him a little over five thousand dollars,
He stopped and spoke to several brokers with whom Bob
and he may not have so much money to invest. However, was acquainted, and made pad memorandums indicating
I'll mention it to him."
transactions.
Bob put on his hat and went out to see the Commodore.
Later on, Bob followed these cues up and found that
about the twenty-five shares of L. E. & W. for their lady Judson appeared to be buying Iowa C. exclusively.
customer.
This stock Bob ascertajned was going at 49l
As soon as he was certain of Judson's purchases he reCommodore Griscom was busy when he entered the outer
turned to the office and had a consultation with his partner,
office and Bob had to wait.
He took a chair in a corner and picked up a copy of the the result of which was that before the Exchange closed for
the day he had placed two orders for three thousand 'shares
"Herald."
·
He got interested in a report of a swell marriage of the each of Iowa C. with Brokers Greene and Griscom, paying
afternoon before at a Fifth Avenue church and did not 50 for the stock, and depositing in each case fifteen thouobserve the entrance of two gentlemen, who took up their sand dollars as a margin security.
Mr. Baxter hadn't called that day on them, which was
position a few feet away and carried on a conversation in
something unusual for them, and so Bob went around to
a low tone.
At length Bob :finished the story, and was about to turn the Astor House to find him and tip him off on Iowa C.
The clerk told the boy that he hadn't seen Mr. Baxter
the paper, when one of the callers s~id something in a
since the preceding day at noon.
louder tone, in which the name Judson figured.
Bob returned to the hotel at six, but Mr. Baxter had not
This attracted the boy's notice, and he glanced over the
appeared.
top of the paper at the speaker.
His room key and a number of letters that had come for
He recognized Stinson.
him during the day were in his box, which showed that the
"Are • you
sure?"• he heard
the other gentleman say.
nr t
had n't been neaJ: his h ot e1 since
·
breakf ast t'me
•
,
vv es erner
i ,
"Positive," rephed Stmson. "The pool has been formed · t
t
1
and Judson is buyin(J'0 the stock."
a eas ·
.
.
' d
Bob went to a restaurant and took his supper, stro11e
"What is it going at to-day?" ·asked his companion.
around City Hall Park, and at eight o'clock turned up at
"Around 50, but within ten days it will be selling at 80, the Astor House again.
as sure as you stand there. If you'll go in with me on this
But Mr. Baxter had not appeared.
we ought to clear a quarter of a million without any
He hung around till the night clerk appeared,. and then
trouble. I got the tip by the merest accident, through a. learned that the mine owner pad not occupied his room the
legal friend who doesn't realize the value of his informa- preceding night.
tion. I am sharing this pointer with you because I haven't
"He must have gone out of town on business," thought
enough money at present to work it alo?e·"
the boy, who then started for his home.
"All right," said the other. "I'm in."
Bob called at the Astor House next morning before he
Just then an attendant stepped up and said the Comma- went to the office, but wiLh the same result as ·be~ore.
dare would see Mr. Stinson, and so Bob heard no more.
:l\Ir. Baxter hadn't turned up, for the letters were still
He had heard enough to set him to thinking, however.
in his box.
Judson was buying some stock, then ruling around 50,
"I guess he's gone to Philadelphia," thought the young
for a combination which had been formed to corner it.
broker. "I now remember he spoke about going there."
"I must find out the name of that stock," mused Bob.
Several letters of inquiry were received by the young
·'This looks like another good tip. I don't believe in letting brokerl:!ge firm that morning, which showed that their adanything worth while get by me. If Stinson thinks it will vertisement was attracting notice.
go to 80 within ten days, there's a pretty good chance that it
Howard answered them.
will, for Stinson has a mighty wise head. Just as soon as
After lunch Bob took a subway express for Grand CenI spot that stock I'm going to do a little buying myself. tral Station, where he boarded a train that stopped at Dobbs
I'll go in to the extent of five thousand or six thousand Ferry.
shares. A profit of twenty-five or thirty dollars a share on
Arrived at his desti~ation, he stepped down on the platthat amount would put Howard and I on easy street all form and looked about him for the promised conveyance.
right and give some of these bright Wall Street men the
There were several vehicles drawn up before the station,
knowled~e that the boy brokers they make fun at are in the ancl Bob advanced to the nearest-a buggy in which sat a
market with both feet."
young man of twenty.
As soon as Bob had transacted his business with the Com"I am looking for a rig from Mr. Thomas Hardy," bemodore he made a bee-line for the.Stock Exchange.
gan-Bob.
He went into the gallery and looked · over the floor for
"Right here,'" replied the young man. "Are you from
Mr. Judson.
Seymour & King?"
At length he spotted him passing here and there among
"Yes."
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"Jump in, then .. Mr. !fardy lives about two miles from
here. He is expecting you."
Inside of twenty minutes they entered the yard of a
neat-looking country home, and Bob was at once conducted
into the sitting-room and the presence of the owner of the
house-Mr. Haruy.,
He was a pleasant-featured man of thirty-five, with an
intellectual appearance and a studious air which corresponded well with it. ,
A pair of crutches leaned against his chair.
He introduced himself as Thomas Hardy. ·
"You are connected with the brokerage firm of Seymour
& King ?1' he said.
"I am a member of the firm, sir. My name is Robert
Seymour."
"Indeed !" replied Mr. Hardy,. in suprise. "You look
rather young to be a stock broker."
"I'm afraid I can't help that, sir,' 1 laughed Bob.
"No; I suppose not. Well, your :firm received my letter,
and I am prepared to hear what you have to offer in the
line indicated by me."
Bob got right down to business, and, oeing a convincing
talker 3:fid pretty well informed upon his subject, he soon
interested Mr. Hardy.
He showed the gentleman plans and data regarding the
various prominent Nevada mining camps, laid before him
all the points he bad got from Mr. Baxter, furnished him
with statistics about the really good mines in Goldfield,
Tonopah and Bullfrog, and pointed out those which seemed:
in his opinion, the most likely to yield a steady dividend
income.
"How much do you wish to invest, Mr. Hardy?" he
asked, finally.
"Between five and six thousand dollars."
"Well, if you would like to purchase a five-thousandshare. block of Bullfrog-Denver at. one dollar and five cents
I can accommodate you right away, as we have the certificate in the. office, with those other mining shares on that
list. If none of those stocks suit you, we will have to send
to Goldfield for such other selections as you maim."
' "Let me hear the particulars of the Denver,'' said Mr.
· Hardy.
"It is a very stable stock, sir, and shows every sign of an
early advance in price. According to late reports of a reliable character, it is going to make one of the biggest producers of Southern· Nevada."
Bob talked up his Bullfrog-Denver to such good effect
that M~ . Hardy finally decided to buy the block, and the
boy agreed to fetch the certificate to him next day.
He accepted an invitation to take tea with Mr. Hardy,
aiter ascertaining that a train for New .York stopped at
the Ferry at seven-thirty.
Mr. Hardy was about to order his buggy to be brought
rrround, when Bob told him he would just as soon walk to
tp.e station, as he enjoyed the exercise.
· He left the house at -Six-thirty, in the gloom of early
evening, and ·had covered half of the distance to the railroad, as he thought, when he realized he must have made a
)

.
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wrong turning, for he could no lol).ger recognize his bearings.
He had walked into a rather lonesome district.
Lookmg around, he saw a light shining from a window
of a house a short distance away.
"I shall have to stop there and have those people put me
right," he said to himself.
He hastened his steps, for he did not know how far he
might have to retrace his way, an9. he did not want to miss
the train.
Had it been daylight he would have seen that the house
was a very shabby affair.
·
It was surrounded by a straggling, disreputable-looking
picket fence and a superabundance of shrubbery.
Bob stepped up to the rick~ty gate, which seemed on the
point of parting from its hinges, and as he pa8sed through
the ill-kept front yard he heard the sound of wheels in the
road from the direction he had come.
Before the boy reached the front door the vehicle stopped
befote the house and a man and a boy alighted.
After tying the horse to the fence, they entered the yard,
walking rapidly, and brushed by Bob in the gloom witJ:out
observing him.
The man knocked smartly on the door.
The light presently disappeared from the window, and
soon after the front door opened and a rough-looking individual appeared ,with a lighted lamp in his hand.
Bob stood less than a yard away, and when the light
flashed upon the faces of the newcomers he started back
with astonishment as he recognized them.
They were none other than Christopher Bunny, the Wall
Street lawyer, and his office boy, Piggy O'Toole.

CHAP'rER XIII.
WHICH ACCOUNTS FOR THE ABSENCE OF MR. BAXTER FROM
THE ASTOR HOUSE.

"What the dickens brings those two out here?" breathed
Bob.
The boy was soon to find out.
"Well, Heron, here I am," said Christopher Bunny. "So
you've managed to get our man Baxter at last, I see!' ·
"Yes," replied the rough-looking man who held the
lamp. "I've got him all right. Step in. Mr. Bunnv Who
have you got with you?"
"This is my office boy."
The lawyer pushed Piggy forward, and both entered the
house, the door closing behind them.
"Well,'' muttered Bob, "if this doesn't beat anything I
ever hea1·d of! Looks as if Mr. Baxter is in the hands of
the Philistines. This accounts for .his absence from the
~otel. I wonder what kind of game he's up against. Apparently that one-eyed lawyer is at the bottom of it. Now,
I remember Mr. Baxter said that Bunny had his eye on the
Golden Dream Mine, in the Palmetto district, and was
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working in t4e interest of. a combine in Goldfield who are
anxious to get control of that property. This must be some
sort of squeeze game they· are working on our friend Baxter. How lucky it was I came ~o Dobbs. Ferry this afternoon! And it was most fortunate that I happened to lose
my way back to the station, otherwise these rascals would
have had a clear field before them. Now there's a chance
for me to butt in and save Mr. Baxter from being done out
of his rights. I wonder what they propose to do to him.
It's up to me to find that out. But I guess I'll have to go
slow about it, or I may find myself in a tight box, too.
Piggy wouldn't do a. thing to me if he got a chance. He's
down on Howard and me like a thousand of bricks. And
Bunny hasn't any love for me, either. I must be cautious."
Bob's first move was 'to reconnoiter the premises, which
he did with due care.
I It' was a two-story frame building, with an attic and a
single story L.
.
From the stovepipe which protruded through the roof
the boy judged that the L was used as a kitchen.
It had two windows and a door.
The windows were dark, so Bob was encouraged to try
the knob of the door, and found, as he had more than half
expected, that it was locked.
"I can't make an entrance that way, that's certain," he
muttered. "If I can get on the roof of the wing I could
reach one of those back second-story windows. If they're
not secured I could sneak inside that way."
He lost no time.in carrying this plan out.
He looked around till he found a tall stick of wood,
which he placed against the side of the house, next to the
drain1tge pipe which ran down from the roof.
Mounting it, he shinned the rest of the way to the low
roof with the assistance of the pipe.
"So fa.r sO good/' he thought. "Now to try one of the
windows."
"Much to his satisfaction he found that the sash was not
secured in any way, and he had no difficulty in raising it,
though he did it slowly, and wit,h as much caution as if he
were a burglar, with evil intentions upon the interior.
He found himself looking into a small bedroom.
"Well, here goes," and in a moment he was standing ind~

'

He thought it the part of prudence to close the window.
"If I left it open somebody might come in here and think
the circumstance suspicion enough to cause a search for a
possible intruder,'' he argued.
The door of the room was not locked, Bob found, when
the tried the knob, and he stepped out into the darkness
of the upper landing.
There was a staircase on his right leading down to the
hall door, and he saw a light shining through an open door
into the lower hall.
The sound of voices in conversation ca]Ile up to him, so
he judged that the lawyer and the man who had admitt~d
him, and who doubtless liv~d in the house, were in consultation in the room where he had originally seen the light
shining.
I

"Well, where will I go next?" he mused. "I suppose
Mr. Baxter is imprisoned in one of these upper rooms. I
must investigate."
He removed his shoes, leaving them l.nside of the small
bedroom, and started on his tour of inspection.
The first door he tried yielded to his touch.
The room was dark and. the boy judged it was unoccupied.
"I wonder if it's safe to strike a match and make sure
Mr. Baxter is not tied up in here?"
He decided to take the risk, entered the room, and, taking a match from his pocket safe, which he always carried .
about with him, though he didn't smoke, struck it upon his
trousers leg, after closing the door behind him.
The room was a poorly furnished one, but there was no
sign of Mr. Baxter or any one else there.
"That settles this room," said B9b, dropping the burnt
match on the floor and returning to the landing. "Now for
the front room."
He found no trouble getting into that, .either, and found
it empty of a~ything but the plainest furniture.
"I wonder if they've got him in the garret? If not, he's
somewhere downstairs, which would rather complicate matters for me."
Bob mounted to the garret.
Standing on the topmost stair, he struck another match
and looked carefully around him.
He was in a region of dust and cobwebs a.nd unfinished
woodwork.
The place looked as bare' as an alkali desert in the far
West.
'
He was about to turn on his heel to return, with a keen
sense of disappointment in his heart, when some movement
in a distant corner attracted his notice.
Something stirred on a pile of bags and sat up.
At that moment the match expired in the boy's fingers
and he was left in complete darkness.
Striking another match, he advanced across the floor.
Before he had covered half the distance he had recognized the object, now sitting with his back against the bare
and sloping roof of the house, near a single-pane window.
"l'llr. Baxter!" he exclaimed, darting forward.
"Bob!" cried the Westerner, in amazement.
He was not only bound, but the rope was also tied to a
ring in one of the joists.
• •
The match went out and 'the boy felt his way forward the
rest of the distance.
..
"I have come to free you, Mr. Baxter," said Bob, as he
reached out and felt his friend where he lay crouched in
his unpleasant situation.
"Why, how did you ·ever locate me here, my lad?"
"There is no time for me to go into particulars now, '~
replied Bob, drawing his jackk"llife. "Christopher Bunny
is in the house, and there's no telling but he and the man
who lives here, Heron, I think his name is-may be up here
at any moment. ' There will be time enough to talk when
we're cut of the woods, as the saying is."
~
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H e begai1 to saw away at the cord 'vhich secured the I well known, 1 c1isappear every year in New York City. There
rnii1e owner's wrists together behind his back.
is notl1ing wonderful that you, a comparative stranger, a
Bob's knifo was sharp anc1 he soon accomplished his oh- man from the West, should vanish and leave no trace beject.
hind you. Some of these people are afterward found. in
"~Iy feet next,'' said Mr. Baxter.
the morgue," added the legal gentleman, significantly. w~fr .
In two minutes more the man from the West was free.
Baxter, the game is wholly in my hands. I am too old n
But at that interesting moment the sound of voices bird to be caught napping. I have figured up the chances
reached them from below.
for and against myself and my clients. I have carefully
"They're coming," said Bob, in a low, tense tone. laid my plans, and this is the first act in the drama. A'
"They're on the landing just below, and there's not a place a sensible man you will see the uselessness of butting yct:r
for me to hide."
head against a stone wall. You can't help yourself; tlwreThe fl.ash of a moving light played up the garret s~air- fore I expect we shall soon come to a satisfactory uncle~:
way.
standing."
Steps sounded on the lower part of the stairs.
"Satisfactory to yourself, you mean, you old rascal,':
Bab felt that discovery was almost certain.
replied Mr. Baxter.
He had only time to glide hastily across the dusty floor
"He who holds the winning hand is naturally the master
and sink down among ·the rubbish of a distant corner when of the situation,'' replied Christopher Bunny, with one of
the heads of Mr. Bunny and Heron appeared above the his peculiar smiles.
level of the floor.
"Then you think you are the master of the situation. do
you?"
"I am satisfied of it."
"Some people make great mistakes in this world, even
CHAP TER X I V.
with their eyes open," said l\Ir. Baxter, calmly. "And I
have heard it said there's no fool like an old one."
CHRISTOPHER BUNNY MAKES HIS TERMS KNOWN TO M R.
"You're inclined to be facetious, sir,'' cried the lawyer,
BAXTER.
angrily. "You will gain nothing by irritating me; on the
contrary, I shall be disposed to draw the line tighter ."
Heron carried an old tin candlestick with a lighted can"What are yorfr terms, Mr. Bunny?" asked Mr. Baxter,
dle in it.
witli a suspicious glint in his eye.
They crossed the attic floor to the spot where John Bax"Now you are talking sensibly, Mr. Baxter. I see we
ter sat, still appi:i.rently bou·n d, and Heron put the candle shall get on very well together, after all," answered Chrisdown on the floor.
topher Bunny, with a grim smile.
"Good evening, Mr. Baxter," said Christopher Bunny.
The Westerner made no remark, and so the lawyer . con"You don't seem to be very comfortable."
tinued :
"I suppose I can blame you for this, Mr, Lawyer," r e"You have asked for terms. Very well, I am pr~pared
plied the Westerner.
to state them. You and your partner, William Wren, lo/
"You needn't remain up here,-Mr. Baxter, if you will cated two full claims, forty acres, in the Palmetto mining
act reasonable."
district of Southern Nevada. You took title and formed
"What do you call acting reasonable, Mr. Bunny? I a company tq develop the ore possibilities. This company
have been enticed to this house for a purpose that I can you incorporated under the name of the Golden Dream
easily understand. There is a plot on foot to deprive my Mining and Milling Company, with a capital stock of one .
partner ,and myself of the control of the Golden Dream million shares, at a par value of one hundred dollars. A
mining claims in the Palmetto district of Southern Ne- certain amount 'of the stock was put on the market at three
vac1a, and you are working at .this end in the interests of ~ents a, share. A portion of this was sold to certain Goldthose schemers. The letter of introduction I brought you field people, after they had gone over the property and were
was from a man I thought my friend, but who I have since satisfied there was a future in it. The money thus secured
discovered is one of the ring whe are working against me. you used for development purposes, and before long you
But I tell you now, Christopher Bunny, respectable Wall uncovered ore of a certain richness, which caused you to
Street lawyer that you cla.im to be, that you will not suc- "·ithdraw all the unsold stock from the market. The Goldceed in your designs. Nor will this gang out West gf:)t the field people to whom i have referred· then o:liered you arnl
better of my partner. We are in this fight to stay, and your partner ten cents a share for a good-sized block of the
unJess you are looking for trouble I advise you to draw off stock. They raised the price to fifteen cents, but it was no
before I take measures to brin,g you up with a round turn." inducement for you to sell any more."
"What measures can you 1take, Mr. Baxter?" asked the
"I should think not," interjected Mr. Baxter.
lawyer, softly. "You are. sa/eJy housed here, many miles
A few days before you started Ea.st to order machinery
from New York City. No one knows where you have gone. for the mine a fresh discovery of still richer ore was made,
No one will ever know what has become of you unless you which caused the Goldfield gentlemen to make. you a fl.at
agree to my terms. Hundreds of people, ma·n y of them offer for the mine as it stood."
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"A most ridiculous offer-twenty~:five cents a share," Turn any way you will, you cannot extricate yourself from
the situation in which you are now placed."
said Mr. Ba.."Xter, impatiently.
I
"You seem to be a clever rascal, Christopher Bunny.
"It amounted in round numbers to two hundred thouI
sand dollars cash," replied Christopher Bunny. "That feel sorry for your clients. How many widows and orphan
t
offer still stands. I am instructed to obtain your half- children have you robbed in your time?"
leave
I'll
think
"I
sharply,
lawyer,
the
said
"Heron,"
interest for the sum 0£ one hundred thousand dollars at
any hazru:d. It is up to the gentlemen in Goldfield to pur- him awhile to ponder over the outlook. You can show him
chase your partner's share for a similar amount, and i£ in the meantime how easy it is for a man to be found manthey haven't already succeeded, they soon will, as I have gled upon the railroad track below here. I was readi;ng
in this morning's paper about a man decapitated by the
been assured by my correspondent."
"Your. correspondent will find that he and his associatas railroad within a few yards 0£ the signal tower in the
have bitten off more than they can chew when they tackle freight yards some miles north, and the mystery of it all
is that no one knows how he came to be on the track. The
William Wren," replied Mr. Baxter, significantly.
• "I have nothing to do with that end 0£ the transaction. discovery was not made until a train hand, helping to make
up a freight train, stumbled over his dead body. Such
I have only to deal with you."
"And you will find me about as tough a proposition as things often happen. The mystery seldom is unraveled.
A man is drugged and laid upon the rails.at the right moyou have ever been up against."
Presto! In ten minutes it is all over with him."
ment.
this
in
methods
" I don't think so. We don't use Western
The lawyer winked his one good eye at Mr. Baxter in a
part 0£ the country. Everything runs smoother here; the
wheels are nicely greased and make little or no noise. When significant way and rubbed his wrinkled hands one over
we deal with a man we deal with him thoroughly. We use the other.
"Come, Heron, let us go. You are sure he is quite safe
different methods with different men. Yot1 are an unusual
kind 0£ man, and I am treating you in an unusual way. up here?"
"As safe as can be, Mr. Bunny. I tied him myself, and
Are you ready to accept one hundred thousand dollars for
I made a thorough job 0£ it."
your interest in the Golaen Dream?"
The lawyer took the candle and examined the bonds
"I ain not ready. I never will be ready to · do that. I
about M1·. Baxter's feet.
expect to make a million out 0£ that mine.''
"11\'hy, how's this?" he cried, in some alarm. "They're
"Expectations are all you will ever realize unless you
cut."
accept the sum I have mentioned."
"Out!" exclaimed Heron, with an oath. "Impossible!"
"That is your opinion, Mr. Bunny?" chuckled the WestChristopher Bunny stooped down and touched the rope.
erner.
fell apart in his fingers, and his face turned ashen.
It
"That is my opinion."
does this mean, Heron?" he gasped, in an un"What
taking
are
"As a lawyer you ought to· know the risk you
steady voice.
in these proceedings."
Ileron appeared to be staggered by the discovery.
"The risk is not in proportion to that which you assume
"I iied him as tight a&--"
by being stubborn."
"Look to his arms. He must have--"
"I don't quite catch your meaning, Mr. Bunny."
"Should you flatly refuse to deal with me after what I . Mr. Baxter, seeing that discovery was at hand, had been
think is a reasonable time, some accident might happen to preparing £or th_e strnggle he knew was to come.
Now he sprang to his feet and jumped upon Heron.
you which would furnish the papers with a story."
The lawyer £ell back and dropped the candlestick.
. "I see," replied Mr. Baxter. "You are certainly showHeron and Baxter clinched.
ing your hand with a vengeance. In plain English, then,
"Get hold 0£ him, Bunny," cried his associate in villainy.
I am to be made away with unless I submit to your exac·
his legs."
"Grab
it?"
that
Is
tions.
but just then something
so,
do
to
started
lawyer
The
The lawyer shrugged his shoulders, without opening his
happened
mouth.
"I £ail to see how that. will benefit you. I have heirs- - "
Christopher J?unny smiled unpleasantly.
"I shall accomplish by proxy what I £ailed to do otherwise."
CHAPTER XV.
"I don't think you will accomplish anything."
rr
"I have your genuine signature in my office safe. It is
attached to a letter you wrote a friend in Goldfield. That THE BOY BROKERS ACQUIRE A PLENTIFUL SUPPLY OF GOLDEN
FLEECE.
signature can, in an emergency, be duplicated and made to
t~e
in
interest
your
transferring
document
a
appear on
Something happened to Christopher Bunny, and Bob
Golden Dream Mine 1to persons interested in obtaini.ng it.
was the cause of it.
Reymour
contingencies.
all
You see, Mr. Baxter, I have provided for
in the distant corner, the boy had been an
Crouching
You are like Gulliver in the hands 0£ the Lilliputians.
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interested listener to the conversation between the Wall man wlio lived there readily agreed to take the b~ggy and
Street lawyer and the mine owner.
hunt up one of the constables.
Bob returned to keep Mr. Baxter company until the offiWhen matters reached a crisis J?ob was prepared to take
cer arrived.
a hand in the affair in Mr. Baxter's interest.
In the course of half an houP Heron, Mr. punny· and
He had found a short length of iron water pipe in the
Piggy
were taken into custody and lodged in the lock-up,
corner, and appropriated it as a serviceable weapon, either
pending their examination b.efore a justice next morning.
for attack or defense.
Mr. Baxter charged the lawyer with conspiracy ta deAs f:oon as Mr. Baxter, sprang upon Heron, Bob darted
fraud and Heron as his accomplice, while Piggy was deforward to attack the lawyer.
Mr. Bunny was reaching for the Westerner's legs when tained on general suspicion.
Bob and the mine owner took a late train for New York.
the boy got within striking distance of him.
"I am under deeper obligations than ever to you, Bob,"
Bob was taking no chances, and he brought the iron pipe
said
:Mr. Baxter, as they were whirled cityward. "How in ·
down upon the lawyer's head with a force sufficient to stun
the world did you discover that I was in that house?"
him.
The young broker explained the mission that had brought
Christopher Bunny rolled over on the flqor and then lay
him to Dobbs Ferry, how on his way from Mr. H,ardy's
still.
house to the station he had lost his way, which fact led to
Bob then attacked Heron.
the unexpected discovery that Mr. Baxter was a prisoner in
The man, taken by surprise and placed at disadvantage,
the house at which he had meant to stop to inquire the right
was soon overcome.
road.
They bound him with the ropes which had been used
"It looks as if the hand of Providence were in the whole
previously to secure the mine owner.
' Dobbs
thing, doesn't it, Boh? To think you should come.to
Then. Bob picked up the candle, which had not gone out,
Ferry at the very time when I stood most in need of help,
and they surveyed the situation.
and that your steps should be directed to the pface where
"It's a case of turned tables, isn't it, Bob?" asked Mr.
I was held prisoner. It is simply most remarkable. Well,
Baxter, with a smile of great satisfaction.
Bob, I'm deeply grateful to you. You have been a; good
"Kind of looks that way, sir," grinned tlie plu~ky boy.
angel to me since I landed in the East. I will take care
~'What did you do to the lawyer?"
you lose nothing by it."
"I gave him a clip with this piece of pipe."
"I think you've done pretty well by me, too. Here I am
"I hope you haven't killed him," said the mine owner,
in ~11siness, and making big money for a boy of my age,
stooping down a.nd examining the unconscious man, whose
and it's all on acc6unt of the start you gave me."
nice clothes were covered with dust.
"I mean to do. better still by you, my lad. I've taken a
"I guess not, sir. I didn't hit him hard enough for
fancy to you, and I'm going to make your fortune one of
that:''
these days."
"No; he's merely stunned. We must turn these rascals
"Thank you, sir; but I think I should rather make my
over to the police at once. Who are we likely to run against own fortune. There'd be more satisfaction in it in the
downstairs?"
long run."
"I don't know, sir. All I know is that Piggy O'Toole,
On reaching- th~ Grand Central Station they took a subBunny's office boy, is down there. He and the lawyer drove way trafo for the Brooklyn Bridge, where they parted for
up in a buggy that they left standing close to the fence."
the night.
"A buggy, eh,? That will be handy for us. We'll go
Next day they both went to Dobbs Fer.ry, and after Bob
downstairs now and secure the boy, and any one else we find delivered the Bullfrog-Denver stock to Mr. Hardy, r~eiv
there. Then, while I remain in the house, you can: drive ing his check for same, they appeared against Christopher
to the nearest house, g~t somebody to come back with you, Bunny and his associate.
and find out what the police arrangements are of this
The re~ult of the examination was that the prisoners
place."
were committed for trial and taken to White Plains tha.t
Piggy O'Toole was found asleep in a chair and was not afternoon, where Mr. Bunny made an application for bail,
disturbed.
sending to New York for a couple of sureties.
There was nobody else in the house.
Piggy O'Toole was allowed to go free from want of eviThe nearest house was an eighth of a mile away, and the dence.
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After Mr. Bunny had secured his release, on he~vy bail, 1 Bob had tried to make her give up business altogether,
he got Heron out, also.
but she wouldn't.
Subsequently, when the case came to trial, t}ley did not
"I'm going to work for you boys," she said. "I really
appear, and their bail was forfeited.
couldn't stay home, when you and Howard have such a nice
Warran!s were then issued for their arrest, but neither office here."
could be found.
"All right," replied her brother. "I suppose you will
I
The Wall Street office was closed for good, and it was have your own way until--"
found that Mr. Bunny had skipped out with every dollar
"Until when, you silly boy?"
he had been able to realize.
"Until Howard annexes you for good."
In the meantime business began to pick up with the boy
"The idea!"
brokers.
"Your salary will be fifteen per. ·Howard wanted to
It is true, it was almost exclusively out-of-town custom, make it twenty, but I wouldn't stand for such extravagan6e.
but it was just as welcome as the flowers in May.
It would only spoil you."
At Bob's suggestion Mr. Baxter bought five thousand
"Well, I like that, you horrid boy !"
shares of Iowa C. at 51.
"Your office 'hours will be from ten to three, so see that
•
This stock soon began to attract notice among the bro- you're on time," grinned her brother.
kers, and it daily advanced in price.
Carrie stayed with the firm two years~ at.the end of which
The prophecy of Mr. Stinson that it would reach 80 time she became Mrs. Howard King.
within ten days·was almost realized. Iowa C. touched 80 on
By that time the boy brokers had acquired an enviable
the thirteenth day, and Bob immediately ordered their six reputation in the Street.
thousand shares and Mr. Baxter's five thousand shares sold · They had also been quite successful in their speculative
<:.t that figure.
ventures and were said to be worth half a million.
It was lucky he did so, as the stock never went over 80.
Bob reckoned his private fortune at over one 'hundred
)t didn't go to smash like F. M. &. G. had done, but it thousand dollars, for the Golden Dream mining stock was
steadily declined, just as it had gone up, and eventually selling at ten dollars.per share, and eagerly sought after at
settled around 55.
that price;
The profits. of the boy brokers on this deal amounted to
He paid one visit to the mine during the preceding s';mclose on to one hundred and eighty thousand dollars, rais- mer, and expects to go out there again at no distant day.
ing their capital to over two hundred thousand dollars.
The boy brokers are no longer referred to as such.
The five thousand 1two hundred and fifty dollars Bob
They each sport a mustache these aays and call themreceived from the sale of his Bullfrog-Denver h~ invested· selves full-grown men.
in a house which he presented to his mother. ,
They have a laxge and.· increasing business, and their
In the early part of May Mr. Baxter returned to Sout~- bank balance shows a very satisfactory amount of GOLDEN
ern Nevada.
FLEECE.
Before he left New York, however, he presented Bob
with nine thousand additional shares of Golden Dream
THE END.
stock. out of his individual holdings.
"You have now ten thousand shares of the mine, my lad,
and you have well earned them. Hang on to them, as I
. d f th
Read "A MADC'.AP SCHEME; OR, THE BOY
Sal'd before. .I w1·11 keep you cons t an tl y a dvise
o
e TREASURE HUNTERS OF COCOS ISLAND,' which
condition of affairs on the property. Some .day you'll be will be the next number ( 31) of "Fame and Fortune
able to realize a quarter of a million from that stock, per- Weekly."
haps more. .In the meantime you will receive many dividends from it. The conspiracy against us has failed all
around, as I knew it would, and the future holds nothing
SPECIAL NOTICE: Ail back numbers of this weekly,
but golden promise and golden realizations for all lucky
are always in print. If you pannot obtain them from any
enough to hold shares in the richest mine in Southern
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
Nevada."
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
Next fall th<> boy brokerage firm had business enough to SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the co~ies
employ Bob's sister.
you order by return mail.
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You

Everything!

.! COMPLETE · SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA! .
Each book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive illustrated cove~
M\)St of the books are also profusely illus trated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simpl~ manner that any
child. can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subje~
mentioned.
THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS
FROM THIS OFFICEJ ON RECEIPT OF PRICEJ, TEN CEJNTS EACH, OR ANY THREE BOOKS FOR TWEJNTY-FIVE
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TA.KEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y.
N?. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.-EmMESMERISM.
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZEl.-Containing the most ap- bracm~ all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with ilproved methods of mesmerism ; also how to cure all kinds of lustrations. By A. Anderson.
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRIOKS WITH CARDS diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
Uontaini~~ deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjur~rs
Hugo Koch, A.. C. S., author of "IIow to Hypnotize," etc.
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated.

PALMISTRY.

No. 82. HOW TO DO PA.LMISTRY.-Containing the most apMAGIC.
proved methous of reading the lines on the hand, together with
No. ?· HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
a full explanation of their meaning. A.lso explaining phrenology, card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. BJ of the d~y, also ~~e most popular magical illµsions IUI performed by
Leo Hugo Koch, •A.. G· S. Fully illustrated.
our leadmg mag1c1ans ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No., 22. HOW TO DO S~COND SIGHT.-Hellel."'s se~onJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Containing valuable and in- explamed
h1s former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Elxplaining how
structive information rega rding the science of hypnotism. A.lso the irecret b;y:
were carried on between the magician and the
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the boy on .thedialogues
stage; .also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A..C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. HOW 'l·o BECOME A MAGICIAN.-Containing the
SPORTING .
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT A.ND FISH.-The most complete gran~est assort~ent ?f magical illusions ever placed before the
pubhc.
A.lso tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full inNo. 68. HOW TO DO CHEl\fICA.L TH.ICKS.-Containing over
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
together with descriptions of game and fish.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL A.ND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Containing over
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also oontainmg
the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Andel"Son.
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
No. -;l7. HOW '1'0 BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW '.J.'O ll:l.1\KEl MAGIC TOYS.-Containing full
A complete treatise on the hol"Se. Describing the most useful hol"Ses d1rect1ons for makmg Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds By
•
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for A. Anderson. Fully illustt·ated.
No. 73.. HOW: TO ~O TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Showing
diseases pecaliar to the horse.
No. 48. HOW '1'0 BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A bandy many curious tr1c~s with figures and the magic of numbel"S. By A.
.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrated.
.No. 7.5. H°'Y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
e.nd the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.
tricks
with
Dommos,
Dice,
Cups
and
Balls, Hats etc Embracing
B y C. Stansfield Hicks.
thirty-six illustrations. By A . .Anderson .
'
'
e
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 78. :f!qW TO DO 'rHE .BLACK A_RT.-C9ntaining a comNo. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DRE.AM BOOK.- plete description of the mysteries of l\fagic and Sleight of Hand
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- together with many wonderful experiments. By .A. A.ndel"Son'.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
a nd curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL,
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BEJCOME AN INVENTOR.-Every boy
f rom the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky shoul? !rnow how inv~ntions originated. This book explains them
all, g1v11~g example!'. m elect~icity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
·a nd unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNJDS.-Everyone is desirous of pneumatics, mecbamcs, etc. The most instructive book published.
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5?. HOW TO BEJCOM~ AN ENGINEEJR.-Containing full
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little mstruct1ons how to proceed m order to become a locomotive enbook. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive· together
with a full description of everything an engineer shouldi know.
t he fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO '.rELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.directions
bow to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, 1Eolian Harp XyloContaining rules for·telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand,
phone
and other musical inst ruments; together with a brlef deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secr~t of. telling future events
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. J!""itzgerald
for twenty yeal"S bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
ATHLETIC.
'
No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTEH.N.-Containing
No. 6. BOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving full instruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other metho"6 of developing a good, Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
No. 7t. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containing
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
in this little book.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-Tbe art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dilferent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
LETTER WRITING.
t hese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most com·
without an instructor.
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Containing full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W . Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
A handy and useful book.
.
•.
also letters of introduction, notes and requ ests.
·
• No. 34. HOW •.ro FENCE.-Containing full instruction for
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LET'rERS TO GENTLEMEN-.fencing and the use of the broadsworJ; also instruction in archery. Conta~n.ing full directions for. writing. to gentlemen on all subjeCts;
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also g1vmg sample letters for mstruct1on.
positions in fencing. A complete book.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.-A wonderful little
·
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employerj and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Containing body you wish to write to. Every young man and every young
explanations of t'he general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land s'hould have this book.
to ~ard tricks; of card. tric~s wit'I!- ordin~ry cards, and not requiring
.N?. 74. ~OW T9 WRITE ;LETTERS CORRECTLY.-Consle1ght-of-hand; of tricks mvolvmg sleight-of-hand, or the use of tammg full mstructions for writing letters on almost any subject ·
llJi)eeially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters'.

I

.

IHE STAGE .

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful little book.
No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKERContai~ing a varied asso,rt~ent of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Insh. . Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amusement and amateur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKE B\)OK.:--Somethini: new a?d very instructive. Every
boy should ob tam this book, as 1 t con tams full instructions for organizing an amate11r minstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-'l'his is one of the most original
joke ~ooks ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It
contarns a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.
· No .. 79. HQW TO BECQ~IE AN ACTOR.-Containing complete mstruct1ons how to make up for various characters on the
s.tage_; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage l\Ianager, Prompter,
Scemc Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager.
N?· 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular Uerman comedian. Sixty-four pages· handsome
·
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the diffei·ent positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mo1t
simple and concis~ manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBA'.rE.-Giving r ules for conducting debates, o~tlines for debate~ questions for discussion, and the be8*
sources for procuring information on the questions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW T O FLIRT.-The arts and' wiles of flirtation are
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
har.dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it contains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which ii
in.teresting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
·
·
wtthuut one.
No. 4. HOW 'l'O DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties.
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in a ll popular squaro
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
court~hU> und marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be obser>ed, with many curious and interesting things not gen,
erally known.
No. 17. HOW T O DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
art of rlressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW 'l'O BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
H O llSEKEEPI NG .
brightest and most valuable li ttle books ever given to the world.
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both ma le and
f ull instructions for constructing a window garden either in town female. '.rhe secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW 'l'O COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. HOW TO ltEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It. contains. recipes for cooking meats, containing
for the management and training of the
instructions
full
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddrngs, cakes and all kinds of canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroguet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
useful and instructive book. H andsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOT SE.-It contains information for RABBITS.-A
trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, gids, men and women; it will teach you how to
TO l\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.- I ncluding .hint1
HOW
40.
No.
make almost anything around the house, Rnch as parlor ornaments on how to cat..:h moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime fo r catching birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J . Harrington
.
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANI MALS.-A
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountinc
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism; and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries,
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.- Giving com·
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete
information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
breeding, and managing all kinds of pets ; a lso giving full
taming,
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by t wenty-eight
ta1ning full uirections for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
MISCELLANEOUS.
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST._.A useful and iti·
' structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry ; also extogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and directions fo1· making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi•
E NTE RTA I N ME NT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECO;\IE A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.- A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli~ent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candl· ice-creall!.,,syrup~essences. etc~ etc.
No. 84. ·HOW •.ro BruCOME A1y AUTttOR.-Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and fr iends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
of preparing and submitiing manuscript. Also containing
manner
it.
in
fun)
(of
millions
there's
and
published.
t>ver
book
greatest
No. 20. HOW •.ro ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general comvery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable . Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A wonderful book, containing useful and practical information in th_.
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common t o every
book, containing the rules and r~gulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general complaints.
backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COIN S.-Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
the leading conunrlrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regaruing the collecting and arranging
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY r1.\RDS.-A complete and handy little
book, giving the rul es and f1., ''rections for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
bage, Casino1 Fort~· Five,
Auction Pitcn, All ll on rs, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAP HER .-CorrtainNo. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing o>er three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Oamera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W . De W.
·
ET IQUET TE .
Abney.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
is a great life sec1·et, and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittancet.
'
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, P ogfj
a ll about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW TO BElHA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the eaRiest and most approved methods of ap- )mow to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Seua rens, author
pearing to g_ood advantage at parties, balls, ~he theatre, 'c hurch, and of "How to Become a Naval Cadet." ·
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete in·
in the drawmg-room.
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description
DECLAMATION . '
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historical sketch. and everything a boy
- Containing the most popular sele-::tions in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Comoialect. French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writt('n by J,u SE>narens, author of "How to Become •
West Point Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

R'

PRICE 10 CENT S · EACH~ OR 3 F OR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher!' 24 Union Square, New York.

WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY

A .COMPLETE STORY EVERY 'WEEK
BY THE BEST AUTHORS
Price 5 Cents
Price 5 Cents
llF" HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED COVERS,.
rBJF' 32.;.PAOES OF READING MATTER ~
..... ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY ....

Interesting Stories of Adv.enture in All 'Parts of the World
.

.

TAKE NOTICE! .....
This handsome weekly contains intensely interesting stories of adventure on a great variety 0£
subjects. Each number is replete with rousing situations and lively incidents. The heroes are
bright, manly fellows, who overcome all obstacles by sheer force of brains and grit and win wellmerited succe s. We have s·ecured a staff of new authors, who write these stories in a manner
which will be a source of pleasure and profit to the reader. Each number has a handsome eolored illustration made by the most expert artists. Large sums of money are being spent to make
1
this one of the best weeklies ever published.

..... Here is a List of Some of the

Titles~ ....

Mo. l Smashing the Auto Record; or, Bart Wilson at the Speed Lever. BY EDWARD N. Fox I ssued
" 2 0« the Ticker; or, Fate at a Moment's Notice. BY ToM DAwsoN • • ..: • . .
"
" 3 From Cadet to Captain; or, Dick Danforth's West Point Nerve. BY LIEUT. J. J. BARRY
"
«
4
The
Get-There
Boys;
or,
Making
Things
Hum
in
Honduras.
BY
FRED
WARBURTON
"
" 5 Written in Cipher; or, The Skein Jack Barry Unravelled. BY PROF. OLIVER OWENS "
" 6 The No-Good Boys; or Downing a Tough Name. BY A. HowARD DE WITT • • •• "
" 7 Kicked oft' the Earth; or, Ted Trim's Hard Luck Cure. BY RoB RoY • • • • • "
" 8 Doing It Quick; or, Ike Brown's Hustle at Panama. BY CAPTAIN HAWTHORN, U.S. N. "

Apr. 20th
" 27th
May 4th

" 11th
" 18th
" 25th
June

"

1st
8th

For· sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FR.A.BK TOUSEY, Publisher,

"

24 Union Squa.re, Bew York.

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our libraries, and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill
in the following Ordett Blank.,and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by return mail.
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY .
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • .I

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York.
•.•••••••• , , ••••••••••••• •190
DEAR Srn- Enclosed find ...... cents for which please send me:
•... copies of FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY; Nos . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. • . • . • • • . • • • .. • • ,•••••••••••••••
" "' WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY, Nos ... .. ...........................•....•..••••...•••••••• , ,
"
" WORK AND WIN, Nos ...........................................••• • , •••••••••••••••••
"
" FRANK MANLEY'S WEEKLY, Nos ....... .................••.• ,. •.•••••.••••••••••••• ·•••
"
" .WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos ..............................................• , •.••••••••••
"
" PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos ......•.. • •••...•...••••.•.•••.....•.••••••.•••••••••••••••••••
•• • • "
" SECRET SERVICE, Nos..........•..••.... ; ..................... .......................... .
1
"
'
THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76, NOS ....•....••.• . ••..••...••...••• • ....... ; •••..... , , , • , • ,
~'
" .THE YOUNG ATHLETE'S WEEKLY, Nos.: ............................................ .
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos . .............•••••.•••.• . ...... • ...•.•......•....•.••••••••••
Name ....... . ...... . .. . ........ Street and No ....... . ............ Town ..••...... State .•••••.•.••••••••••

Fame and Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
SELF-MADE MAN

By A
\

32 Pages of Reading Matter

Handsome Colored Covers

• •

•

==========================================================================================· i

A New One · Issued Every Friday
This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage or
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our mos"t successful self-made
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this series
contains a good moral tone which makes "Fame and Fortune Weekly" a magazine for the home, although each numbar
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert artists. and
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends about it.

ALREADY PUBLISHED.
1 A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
2 Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
3 A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick
4 A Game of Chance: or, The Boy Who Won Out.
5 Hard to Beat; or, The Clev~s t Boy in Wall Street.
6 Building a Railroad; or, Thi(Young Contractors of Lakeview.
7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green
River.
8 The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of a Self-Made
Boy.
9 Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
10 A Copper Harvest; or, The Boys WhoWorked a Deserted
·
Mine.
11 A Lucky Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy.
12 A Diamond in the Rough ; or, A Brave Boys Start ln Life.
13 Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wa ll Street.
14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who F eath ered His Nest
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.

17 King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in Wall
Street.
18 Pure Grit ; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.
21 All to the Good; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
23 Bo nd to Win; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.
25 A Born· Speculator; or, ~ile Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
26 The Way to Success; or, ;rhe Boy Who Got There.
27 Struck Oil; or, The Boy Who Made a Million.
28 A Golden Risk ; o.-, The Young Miners of Della Cruz.
29 A Sure Winner; or, The Boy Who Went Out With a Circus.
30 Goldei; Fleece; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

24 Union Square, :New York.

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our Libraries and cannot procure them from n ewsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and ftll
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by rePOS'l'AGE STAMPS TAR1~N 'l'HE SAMJ1 AS MO.NEY.
turn mail.
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York.
DEAR Sm-Enclosed find ...... cents for which please send me:
.. .. copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos .......................... .............. ... ..... .... ....... ; .....•

''

'' WILD WEST 'VEEKLy'

NOS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

" THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '7'6, Nos ......... ; .......................... ....... .... •.. .••••
"
" PLUCK AND LUCK. Nos ... .......................... ...... ... . ..... ... .......... ..••••
"
" SECRET SERVICE. NOS ...... . . ............... ; .......................... . • ......•..••••
"
" FRANK MANLEY'S 'VE EKLY, Nos ........ .. . . ...... ·: ..... .... . . ...... . ..... .. ....•••
"
" FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY, Nos ..... ......... .. . ........................ ..........
"
" THE YOUNG ATHLETE'S WEEKLY, Nos . ........................... ...............••••
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books. Nos .......................... ...... . ............. .....•..•• ••••••
"
Name . .... . ..... ... . .... ....... Street and No... , ................ Town ....... ... State ....•... .. ..•••••••

